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Thou haſt raſhly ventured in a ſtormy Sea, 
Where Life; Fame, Virtue, all were wreck'd and loſt; 
But ſure thou haſt borne thy Part in all the Anguiſh, 
And ſmarted with the Pain: then reſt in Peace: 
Let Silence and Oblivion hide thy Name, LE 
And fave thee from the Malice of Poſterity.” 
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rn Camlines wexits —— re- 
turn that grtateful tenderneſs, and 
fraternal love can make, and the 
heart of Mortimer offers yo its 
warmeſt acknowledgments. 


ſo pathetically complain, ariſes from 
no common event, but all your 
conjectures are i- founded. * 

A . is 
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is no iel 5 that | 
makes me thus long a ſtranger to my 
native ſpot: it is no deſtructi ve in- 
f .,:tuation which Lam ſq reluctant to 
a vow; it is—and why ſhould the 
heart of Virtue blaſh to confeſs it 1 
the impulſe, of generous ſenſibility. 
|" You ſmile, my penetrating ſifter ; 
madern ſenſibility has been the fre- 
quent ſubject of my ſatyric powers; 
$ but it had beer? that füpefficiaf im- 
poſtor, the offspring of pride and arti- 
ice, cheriſhed by the undiſtinguiſfling 
applauſe of vulgarity, that I have de- 
rided; the genuine effuſions of 4 : 
| ſenſible and benevolent fpirit I have 
always revered. With me the plain« 
tive voice of -unaffeQed: ſorrow has 
_ ever been ſacred > and the errors of 
hümanity have never failed to find 
an indulgent advocate in my boſom. 
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„This honeſt confeſſion, my dear | 
4 Caralingy: 1s but the prelude to a tale 
of woe, which may, I think, mom 
2 leſſon of uſeful inſtruction, guard 
you againſt the deluſions of the heart, F 
and, by the irreſiſtible power of truth,. / e 
teach you to vanquiſh metres 
ſhould it n, dare to approach vo. 
| - buſineſs: that are me here, I bad 
adieu to the family of our worthy 
friend, and hired apartments in a 0 
neighbouring ſea - port town, reſolved * 
to ſee every th ing worthy the attenti- 
on of a eurious traveller in this part o 
the world. In this purſuit] ſpent ſome 
time very agreeably, when, return- 
ing one evening from a pleaſurable 
excurſion, I found, in addition to the 
ſociety I had left: on going out, a 
young handſome military officer, and 
a Ware attragi ve. regt lady, who 
27 were 


* 
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| were, I was informell, wairid i in the: 
moſt ſacred of all bands, and pur- 
poſed to fix their reſidence in that 
place during the ſummer ſeaſon; 
OE emanations of ex- 
alted modeſtyn; good ſenſe, deep 
ſenſibility, ann plaintive foftseſs, 
in the tout-enfemble- of the lady, 
foon "intereſted me in her fa vour; 
and I Wilhed toe know) if the form 
and manners, 1 ealculated to | 
charm, were faithful emblems of as 
5 lovely a mind. To this end I aſſi- 
duoufly cultivated” the acquaintance 
of the captain; he ſeemed flattered 
by my attentions,” and 'a ſhort 
time produced an exceſs of ſocia- 


bility. I laughed, drank, ſung, - 


fmoaked, and boaſted of gallantrx 


with him; and” ſometimes talked 
fentimentally with his fair partnex, | 
the * Ela. 1 refolved: to 
„„ ̃ ſpare | 


* 


PELU SIONS or Tun HEART. 9 


fpare no pains to diſcover the native 


qualities of her ſoul; and ſoon found 
it was too perfect to need any diſ- 
guiſe. Her language was that of 
Virtue, adorned by the Graces : 


every ſentiment the uttered ſeemed 
the {pontancons effuſions of an en- 


lightened and elevated | mind, and 
was worthy of being immortalifed z | 
yet, in the midſt of apparent happi- 
neſs, a ſadden cloud of tender mo- 
lancholy would ariſe, which in vain 
I endeayoured to penetrate. It eften 
croſſed her features without any ap- 
parent cauſe, but generally. vaniſhed: 
in ſome benevolent or affectionate 
effuſion... In Love, as in every o- 
ther gentle and generous ſenſation of 
the heart, I diſcoveied her to be a 
perfect enthuſiaſt. A ſtranger to 
every luke warm impulſe, her ex- 
heine eyes beamed unutterable 
tenderneſs ; 


— 
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n on the object. of 2 her 


choice, and frequently regarded him 0 


with a kind of ſoft anxiety for 
which all my penetration was una- 
ble fully to account; but 1 thought 


1 traced ieren and ſometimes 
more ungentle diſpoſitions in kis aſ- 


pect and behaviour. How often, 


when obſerving the impaſſioned at- 


tachment that evinced itfelf in n alt 
her looks, words and actions; direQ= 
ed to him, have I appealed to the 


„ ſearcher of hearts, whether there 
wWoas in exiſtence a being capable of 
uinjuring ſo much excellence? But I 


did not long wait for a diſcovery that 


brought the fulleſt eon viction. 


Having been abſent near a fort- 


night on a viſit to a gentleman in 


me a taſte and ſentiment congenial 
with big mo; * given me repeated 
invitations 
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invitations to his houſe, I returned 
to my former habitation, deſigning 
to bid adieu to my newly acquired 
friends, and turn my thoughts and 
wiſhes toward home. But how wWwas 

I amazed and ſhocked on entering 
the houſe, where 1 had ſo lately left 2" 
them in apparent happineſs, to find © * 
the amiable Ela alone, deſerted, ex- 
poſed among unfeeling ſtrangers, to 
all the horrors of poverty and the 
moſt poignant anguiſh of heart! Pale 
and dejected ſhe aroſe at my en- 4 
trance, fixed her ſwimming eyes on 
my face, and reading the language 
of my heart, burſt into a paſſionate 
effuſion of woe, and was retiring. 
II could not ſpeak — but ſeizing her 
n hand, as the was about to leave me; 
1. ſhe looked at me with an expreſſion 
that will be for ever engraved” on 
Ly remembrance, and, ſinking into 


5 2 chair 


1 1 
1 i : 5 
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2 chain wig N ſide, endeavoured t to . 
tes were little lefs vielen Ms : 


entirely poſſeſſed my foul; and, | J 


ſhall 1 own it, my Caroline ?—the | 
unmanly tear Winged ebenda, 1 
& th lovely ſufferer. - Mr 4 
| | Again,” ſhe raiſed her eyes, beam 


. gloom. of e 1 preſſing 
my hand. to her agitated heart — 
Noble ſtranger !” ſhe exelaimed 
Do you weep for my fufferings ? 
— Alas! you know not how little I 
merit ſuch generous ene, on . 
exalted goodneſs! Pl og 4; 

I know,” replied 5 2 that you | 
ate unhappy—and. is not that - 
nough ?”' * Enovgh-!” — repeated | 
- the, with emotion — Yes,” — I 
added, © and I Hales balieve = 
| are e amiable. {iy 


4; + Then 1 


* 
* 


., 
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“ Then you are miſtaken,” inter- 


rupted ſhe, with extreme energy — 


„ | am not—indeed I am not !—l 


do not merit your friendſhip — nor 
can I dare to deceive you, —Oh! I 
am loſt ! Loſt for ever! ſhe claſp- 
ed her hands in agony.— But your 


unexampled greatneſs of ſoul,” add- 
ed ſhe, © merits-more than I can ſay: 
and truth and ſincerity is the only 
acknowledgments in my power. — 

Yes Sir,” —ſaid ſhe, again riſing, 
e you ſhall know who ſhe is whoſe 
ſorrows you thus condeſcend to re- 


gard Wand, for your ſake, I will yet 


believe, that virtue reſides among 


the ſons of men.“ 


With thoſe words ſhe darted out 
of the room, leaving me in a Rata 
of mind to which no ee can 
do juſtice. . SE 


24 


My 3 turned involuntarily « 
ter her, when the appearance of the 


miſtreſs of the houſe convinced me 
of an error, and I accompanied her 


back into the parlour. 
Ah, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, as we enter- 
ed, here has been ſad doings ſince 


you left us—Well—who could think 


that ſuch a handſome gentleman 
and ſuch a fine lady would turn out 
ſo!—Why the captain is a downright 
rogue, Sir—and his wife, as he call- 
ed her, is no better” — Oh!“ in- 
terrupted I,—* you ſhould not ſo 
readily believe injurious reports.—1 
dare ſay it is no more than ſome lit- 
tle temporary derangement which 


has been greatly exaggerated; or, 


perhaps, entirely miſrepreſented.” 
No, no, Sir, replied the wo- 
man, tis too true Why the lady 
expoſed herſelf—Trouble, like chil- 


_ dren, 
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Y dren, generally | ſpeaks truth.—Not 
but I pity the poor thing; and yet 


I'm loſer enough by them already; 


ſo if ſhe can't pay what is due, I 


muſt ſtop all I can, and ſhe muſt not 
think of ſaying here to ſpunge upon | 
an honeſt woman.“ | 7 

« But you ſurely would not turn 


her out into the ſtreet !” exclaim- 


ed I.—- 1 
It is nothing to me, Sir, where 
ſhe goes returned ſhe—* but EF 


know ſhe ſhan't take up my houſe-. 


room and eat my victuals any longer, 


and ſo I am going to tell her.“ 

** Stop !'—cried I, as ſhe opened 
the door to put her cruel threat in 
execution Would you diſtreſs the 
wretched ?” 

* No;”—ſhe replied— nor they | 
ſhan't diſtreſs me.” . 

. « Hear 
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Hear me then, added I,—* I 


will be anſwerable for every expence | 


of this unfortunately. lady.“ 
Well, to be ſure, you're a gene- 


- gentleman,” —ſaid the woman 
with a malignant ſneer, © and the 
loſs of one is often the = of 
two.“ 


1 paid no regard to _ inſolence, 


but depoſiting a bill of twenty 
pounds in her hand to prove the 


ſincerity of my words, earneſtly de- 
ſired that her amiable charge might 
be treated with all poſſible reſpe&t 


and attention: and, again aſſuring 
her of an ample reward, begged ſhe 


would take to herſelf all the me- 
rit ſhe might fancy there was in this 


conduct nor ever let the ſecret” 
paſcs her lips, as ſhe expected the Nr. 


formance of my promiſe. 
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With this injunction the readily 
acquieſced : and I left her, ſoothed. 
by the magic power of gold into the 
moſt engaging benignity. 
Conſoled by the ſweet aſſurance: 

of having gratified a laudable im- 
| pulfe, I retired to my apartment, 


and was buried iu a labyrinth of 


conjeQure relative to the unhappy 
Ela when the woman of the houſe 
tapped at my door, and . to 
ſpeak with me. N 

. The lady,” ſaid ſhe, in a "4608: 
of alarm“ has faſtened her door, 
and obſtinately refuſes. to anſwer: 


9. 


Me. 


A dreadful fear croſſed my mind, 
and, without making any reply, I 
haaſtily followed her with nn 4 
— ( - 
After trying every gentle means 
to procure admiſſion without ſucceſs. 
9 [Lie 
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I acquieſced in the expedience of 
uſing forcible meaſures, ad the 
door was broke open. Sd 

Impreſſed with terrible apprehen- 
ſions I entered the room, and beheld: 
the cauſe of my diſquietude ſtretch- 
ed on the carpet with death marked: 
on her features. Unmindful of vul- 
gar cenſure I threw myſelf beſide her, 
and mourned her lot: fully aſſured 
that her ſoul had taken its irre voca- 
ble flight But I was ſoon moſt joy- 
fully undeceived. The people a- 
round me declared ſhe was only in a 
fit, and a few minutes. confirmed the 
truth of their aſſertion. 

The recollection of her miſery 
ruſhed like a torrent on her mind; 
and fixing her eloquent eyes on my 
face, ſhe enquired, why I had ſuf- 
500 them to * her back ?— 

0 7 


v- 
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That we may all unite our en- . 
deavours to render you happy,” I re- 
plied, —* Happy ! ” echoed ſhe, with 


a gloomy ſmile—®* You know but 


little of the heart of Ela.” As ſhe 


uttered theſe words her eyes met 
thoſe of the miſtreſs of the manſion 
—and, ſtarting wildly from me, ſhe 
exclaimed, « What, and is that wo- 
man too come to render me happy! 
—O, righteous Heaven, why am 1 
reduced to be the ſport of abject cru- 

elty But think not, worthy ſtrang- 
er,” added ſhe—* that I ungrateful- 


ly claſs you among the unfeeling 
herd; O, no, the wretched Ela can 


yet diſtinguiſh ſuch as you Vour 


8 * L 5 235 f ; 
9 goodneſs is written here, — pointing 
to her boſom—“ in indelible cha- 


racters.— Ves, and it is written like- 


wiſe on a table that corruption can- 


not 74 ; Where I, perhaps, may 
contemplate 
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contemplate it when this poor form 
is mouldered into duſt: and where, 

added ſhe; with an air of mild, yet 
moſt commanding dignity,— I may 
forget too how that woman” (again: 
- fixing her eye on the abaſhed offend- 


er © has dared to inſult me.” 
Me inſult you!” cried: ths Wo- 


man, while anger and ſhame ſpread! 
their ſanguine emblems over her fea- 


tures How can you fay, Miſs, as 


how I ever infulted you I'm ſure: 


you're very ſpiteful, and“ 


Quand therefore exerting all my au- 


thoritative powers to awe her into ſi- 


lence, they happily produced ſuch: 
an effect, that, muttering ſome un- 
intelligi ble Jargon, the cpa the- 


room, 


I refuſed to admit that woman: 
into my . Sir,“ (ſaid the 


gentle: 


c — ”* * * ; ” 4 
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gentle mourner, addreſſing me) 
e becauſe ſhe has uſed an infolence 
of language to which no misfortune. 
ſhall ever make me baſe chough to 
ſubmit but when I heard your 
friendly voice at the door, gratitude 
burſt on my oppreſſed ſoul, and un- 
equal to the conflict, I ſunk into in- 
ſenſibility.“ 25 

I entreated her ardently to a | 
vour to forget all that eould diſturb 
her repoſe, and ventured to palliate 
the miſconduct of the landlady: 
who was, I ſincerely aſſured her, 
fully ſenſible and aſhamed of her be- 
ha viour: and would not, I was con- 
vinced, in a cooler moment, Sr 
to own ſhe had erred. _ 

© 1 neither wiſh, nor am entitled 


to ſuch a conceſſion, Sir.” ſhe calm- — 


ly replied. © Perhaps I am more 
uojuſt in reſenting than ſhe is in 


giving 
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giving offence : ſo let it be remem- 5 
bered no more | 
She laid her head on | the ks | 
ſaying, that forrow weighed: down 
her eyelids, and ſleep would, in her 
preſent ſtate, be an ineſtimable bleſs- 
ing. Conſidering this as an intima- 
tion that ſhe wiſhed to be alone, I 
beckoned the ſervants to withdraw, 
and retired wiſhing that every gentle 
influence might deſcend to give her 
comfort, and effectually ſoften the 
anguiſh of her heart. | 
The miſtreſs of the houſe met me 
as I deſcended the ſtairs. Anger ſtill 
ſparkled in her eye, and ſhe began 
an harangue about the lady's unfor- 
giving temper, and her own wrongs: 
and eminent virtues:—inveighing 
moſt bitterly againſt the captain, and 
honouring him, I believe very juſtly, 
oy every opprobrious epithet that 
| invention 


DELUSIONS OF THE HEART. 23 


invention could ſuggeſt ; but I found 


means to allay the bitterneſs of he 
reſentment, and make her accompa- 


ny me amicably to the parlour r, 


where ſhe related all that ſhe knew 
reſpecting the unfortunate Ela. That 
th captain diſappeared the day after 
I quitted them on the excurſion be- 


fore. mentioned, and all their efforts 


had proved inſufficient to diſcover 


his retreat; that the lady, in the an- 
guiſh of her heart, occaſioned by. 
this deſertion, had avowed herſelf 
the victim of enthuſiaſtic love—and 
proved that the deſtructive flame 


ſtill lived in her heart, by execrating 
her own folly rather than his baſe- 


ne ſs. 5 a a 4 


Theſe unguarded phi it 


was that gave riſe to the treatment 


ſhe had experienced, and' ſtruck ſo ' 
forcibly on her heart. But well are 


KY ; IF 
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we convinced, by obſervation, that 
_ generous indulgence to the imper- 
fections of mortality muſt not be ex- 
/ pected from groveling minds. True 
ſympathy is the ſpontaneous growth 
of elevated: fouls and not to be 
met with in common walks of Ife. 
The conduct of the landlady was 
cConſiſtent with her character, and 
ſtrictly natural. —It therefore, my 
dear ſiſter, contains this uſeful leſſon, 
that it is in general certainly a point 
of wiſdom to conceal our ſorrows; 
as, by expoſing them, we only ex- 
poſe ourſelves to the contempt and 
deriſion of the bulk of mankind.— 
Sometimes, indeed, we meet with a 
diſtinguiſhing and generous ſpirit— 
but let us not too eaſily believe the 
ſoft perſuaſive voice, the yently- 


wr * 


ſoothing accent, or even the tear- 
. eye —All theſe, experience 


teaches 5 


DELUSIONS oF THE | HEART. 25 


us, are eaſily, and I. fear, very. le- 
quently aſſumed to gild the ſerpent's 0 
heart; and, by throwing us off our 
guard, precipitate us the more rea - 
dily into the ſnares of the deſigning. 
Let diſcretion then always mark the 
bounds of confidence. Let us re- 
member one of the beſt approved 
maxims of the wiſeſt of men, and, 
by keeping a bridle on our tongue, 
guard ourſelves n, the, dom A 1 
| of credulity. N "on 
| You will Jong þ in the * uf: : 
your heart, and call this preaching. 
| —Be it ſo—The ſermon flowed; un- 
ſtudied from my pen, and why ſhould - 
I ſy ppreſs a thought that- may even- 
tually contribute in the ſmalleſt de- 
gree to the welſare and re r. of: * 
my Caroline? Ru i Af ate 5 
But your amiable, ee to 
know more of the injured Ela, I am 
x well 


* 
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well te far outler ps 85 Pes af 
the-readieft writer. Hence then di- 
grefſion. Your curioſity is the off- 
ſpring. of the Virtues, ' and merits. 
F every gratifieation and indulgence: 
The immediate conſequence of 
Ela's exquiſite ſufferings was a dan- 
gerous fever —Her life was deſpaired 
| of, and I was the conſtant atten- 
dant of her couch. Death ſomes” 
the blefling to which all her wiſhes. 
aſpired ;—but her prayers were re- 
| jeQRed The cup of her ſorrows 
was not full. She was reſerved, no 
doubt, for ſome wiſe purpoſe; and 
youth triumphed over the con _ — 
ing fires of a dreadful diſeaſe. 
During i its progreſs I watched each 
movement of ber foul, and was 
confirmed in my firſt belief, that it 
was governed by the love of Virtue : 


y I 1 . * 
475 2 1 — 5 ? . *. 1 — 1 why Us 
| . (NR 
5 ; , * * 
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and in the pra dice .of chat. alone 
could it hope for happineſs. EL 

The ejaculatory effuſion of 5 6 
ed peace dwelt for ever on her lips * 

and ſhe prayed inceſſantly to be de- 
livered from a, world where: poignant 

| miſery muſt inevitably awaitherſleps, | 
and poiſon every offered delight 
But Nill the lamp of life was uner- 
tinguiſhed; a few Weeks tevglyed in 
doubtful ſadneſs, when health again 
began to relume her eye, and ivradi- D ; 
ate her cheek, —But corroding an- 
guiſh ſtill poſſeſſed her mind, and the 
gentle voice of confolation ſpoke it in 
vain. 

Unmerited ese likewiſe ill 
dwelt in the inmoſt receſs of her de- 
voted heart, and conſecrated a tem- 
ple for the worſhip of an idol whoſe 

deſtrudtive image, ſhe ought, 1 
every conſideration, to expel. | 
Ca Thus 


— 


- = 
1 — — = a 
——̃ — — — cc = — —— — 


— — 


— 
— 
* 
o 


— 


28 1 285 21.4, 0k the = 1 


Thus deluded, ſhe languiſhed er 


the ſoothing but dangerous indul- 


gence of retirement; and avoided 


even my ſociety with the moſt viſible 
ſolicitude. But guided by the im- 
pulſe of humanity, I refuſed to act 


in conformity to her wiſh, and ob. 
truded my unwelcome ſociety perpe- 


6 1 1 upon her; regardleſs of the 
5 truly painful tribute her ardent gra- 


titucke conſtantly impoſed, until the 
ſollowing letter put an end to my 
nn, intruſions. tte en 


LETTER 
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| WIr will the . n = 
of mankind ſtill continue to partici- 
oy in the ſorrows of a "wretched: 
Aon ne 3 a mi cinificcing! am \& 
bo: appointed to redeem me from the 
e of death, and whiſper |peact | 
to the unn of deſpair: and let 
Wb en ; no longer perſecute your 
generous. heart by attempting what 
is impractieable. The ſorrows of 
Ela are not to be conquered by ar- 
gument. Leave me then, l bumbly 
beſcech you. -I am unworthy tf 
your attention; let me add, incapa- 4 
0 . . 


% 
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. of. receiving frm it any benefit. 
ou would perſuade me to forget 
him whom 1 have vowed to love for 
ever, —A nd ſhall I P—O, never, ne- 
ver Let me be convinced of his 
perfidy; and then I will deſpair i in- 
deed; but even Hs memory will 
obtrude his image on my diſtracted 
heart till oblivion dra ws its thickeſt | 
veal between us. In the firſt mo- 
mentb of his myſterious abſence, 
madneſs ſcized my ſoul, and my be- 
traying tongue pronounced him a 
ſuredly falſe. But cooler reaſon 
now tells me I have wronged him 
Some diteful misfortune has certain: 
ly overwhelmed him, which his fond 
attachment will not permit me to 
Mare 3 and, while J have been accu. 
ſing him of perfidy, his ſoul has 
ren inen e by the con- 
| QT FR 41 eee | 


— 
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templation of his Ela, and. tor nag . 
the ſevtroſt conſictsF 
No longer then, worthy Fang per- 
| fiſt in applying the balm: of conſo- 
| lation. to her whoſe caſe admits of 
but one cure. In my agitated bo- 
ſom hope ſtil exiſts and, ſnould 
that fail. me, the light of Heaven 
within, aided by Reflexion and So- 
litude, will be my beſt refloratives ; 
and you only ſtall be made acquaint- 
ed with the event, be it what may. 
I would ſay much more — 1 would 
3 endeavour to deſcribe t the impreſſion 
your philanthropy has made on my 
mind, but language is much une- 
qual to the taſk wand your own 
heart will beſt delineate the 17 8 
ſenſations of mine. . 0 
Thus, Sir, I 5 1 my- 
felf of a with that has long lain hea- 
* br ind me and with the deepeſt 
? On ſenſe 
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fenſe of your exalted worth, I re- 
queſt, in addition to your paſtfavours, 
that you will ſend me an addreſs, by 
which I may be enabled to tranſmit 
a-faithful narrative of the fate that 
awaits me; and ſuffer me again to 
add an ardent entreaty, that you wilt 
no longer make yourſelf a er 


8 priſoner to the e be 1771 


but ever - grateful, 
E L h 


83 N ws » 4 


* — : x 
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5 5 MORTIMER 10 CAROLINE. 


4 


In continuation.) 19% 


AFTER deeply gt on hes . 


as of Ela's afſecting letter, 
I concluded her requeſt, of being left 


to the quiet enjoyment of unmoleſted 
ſolitude, too juſt and reaſonable to 


be rejected; —and diſpatching an an- 


wer, where, in addition to many 
WoL 5 adieus, 
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adieus, was ſome well-meant coun- 
cil; I ventured to incloſe an in- 
conſiderable proof of my friendſhip, 
that might, in caſe of unforeſeen 


exigencies, enable her to bid defiance 


to abſolute penury. I then diſcharged 
every obligation to our courteous 
hoſteſs, and my wiſhes ſprang forward 
to the dear haunt of our nativity, 
and my ſtill dearer Caroline; from 
whoſe loved ſociety 1 have been ſo 


long eſtranged. eu ' 
= But the firſt place at wh 1 
ped for refreſnment, taking up a 
newſpaper that accidentally lay on 
the table, I read the Allowing pa- 
ragraph: | £4 


25 1 


Sy It is coifideiitly aſſerted here, 
that the celebrated widow Barrymore 
is on the point of ſacrificing her in- 
numerable captives on the altar of 

Hymen; | 


rl, on The 


Hymen; and that the cauſe of this 
wonderful converſion from the delu- 
ding paths of gallantry, is a young 
and elegant Hibernian; who, in 
addition to the charms of a fine per- 
ſon, an inſiguating tongue, and mi- 
litary graces, is deſcended from a 
race, whoſe heroic deeds. are immor- 
taliſed in the annals of his country 
both in peace and war; and who 
will, we doubt not, find ample com- 
penſation for the trammels of ma- 
trimony in the trebled jointure of 
the elegant WARN 


Alt la Feed 4 ne, Un 
peruſing this curious piece of intel- 
ligence, that this fortunate Hibernian 
was the lover of Ela. F ully impreſ- 
ſed with this belief ! reſolved to viſit 
Southampton, and, putting wings to 
20 ed, reached it in a ſew days. 
— in 
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In the firſt houſe of public reſort 
that I entered, I beheld my old ac- 
quaintance fluttering among the gay 
ones of the age; with all the aſſur- _ 
ance of triumphant villainy.- 

My fſpirit roſe indignant at che 
ſight—his eyes glanced toward me, 
a guilty fluſh marked his extreme 
confuſton—and he looked around 
him, as if from a vain wiſh to ſhrink 
from an obſerver he could not but 
dread. The loud laugh was converted 
into an. unmeaning grin, and the 
ſtudied repartee died away on his 
quivering lips. He rivetted his eyes 
on the floor when approaching him 
with my uſual caſe and freedom. — 
*. I little expected, captain, faid I, 
with all the ſangefroid I could aſſume, 
*. the honor of finding you here.“ 

He ſtood aghaſt, and replacing the 
en glaſs. that he wag about to 

convey 
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convey to his lips, on the table, 175 | 


from his ſeat, and declared, with 
ſome perturbation, that he really had 
not the honor of knowing me. 
Then, Sir,” faid I, approaching 
nearer, and looking firmly in his face, 


either you have a very treacherous 
ee or 1 have very treaCherous | 


PN” a 
Faith, very ae Sir!“ a Z 
ehm. reſuming his native ef- 


frontery,.— my memory is ſome- 


times treacherous: for pon. my ſoul”. 


(taking out an opera glaſs, and 
pointing it impudently at my face) 
I cannot recollect, Sir, Jever had 


the pleaſure of contemplating your 


features before; and yet, added he, 


with an air of non-chalance, 19 1 poſ- ? 


ſibly may; for immaterial occurren- 


ces, and tranſient acquaintance, make 
but a very ** impreſſion on my 
mind.“ 


2 8 
* 

# 
* 
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mid: As he uticjed theſe words - 


he threw himſelf andy intoa chair _ 


and yawn'd. 
My patience v was a wal PW") 
vy this inſolence; but determined 
not to hazard my victory by lofing | 
my temper, 1 reſolved to be calm, 
and aſſuming a compoſure, very 
foreign to my heart, I lamented the 
defect in his memory, and enquired 
if he had likewiſe forgotten that his 
name was Temple, and that I lodged 
in the ſame houſe with his Foy and 
himſelf at Plymouth. 15 
Totally, my good Sir! 155 ki! re. 
plied, again laughing immoderately. 
—* Pray you, my well remembered 
friends,“ addreſſing his companions, 
| with © tHfurophant fneer” at me 
dean any of you recollect that my 
name is Temple, or that I ever * 
2 lady at Plymouth ?” They all vo- 
. Mm --: ciferated | 
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cCiferated a negati ve, and the . 
huaad the aſſurance to add, that, in his 
opinion, I had better try the efficaoy 
af a glaſs, of their burgundy to ſet- 
tle the derangement in my brain; 
and, filling a bumper, he toaſted the 
widow Barrymore, and daringly.: call- 
ed on me to honour it. 
. Rouſed. by this inſolent Pa" 
Ipauſed for a moment, then looking 
diſdainfully at him, Think not,“ 
ſaid I, that all your ſubterfuges 
will ſhield you from juſtice. What- 
ever names you may have aſſumed 
N ſpread devaſtations around you, 
vou know me well; and when Ltell 
you, that ſince: your ſcandalous flight. 
] have, again been an inhabitant of 
the houſe where firſt Ia you and 
your amiable injured wife, vou muſt 
| RUE, be c they 1 know 
„„ e 5 Nau, 
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you, to your confuſic ion x and eternal 
” ſhame.” - . 
„ I concluded theſt Code the 
ruffian ſeized a bottle that ſtood be- 
fore him, and fiercely menaced it at 
me; but one of his companions re- 
ſtraining his arm, firmly declared he | 
would' not ſuffer any violence to be 
uſed, as it appeared to him it was 
altogether a miſtake. © For my 
nen name, ſaid he, addreſſing 
me, * is not Temple, but Dormer.“ 
k is not unlikely, Sir, I repli- 
ed. I may know the gentleman by 
a fictitious name; but be aſſured I 


am fully Chvincels of the identity of 
his perſon and let me add, his ve- 
ry rage on the occaſion proves that 
he deems it highly inconvenient, and 
particularly mal apropos, to know 
me at this juncture.“ e 
* « Villain, 
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750 Villain, ſlave, madman!” echoed 
the enraged monſter, ſtruggling to 5 
elude the hold of his friend. — My 
ſword ſhall pro ve thy ſcandalous aſ⸗ 
ſertions talle.”.: 
No, ſaid I, * \ Know: your pe 
for ſome future occaſion. I come 
here! in behalf of ſuffering i innocence; 
not to put my life in competition 
with that of an unprincipled deſpe- 
rado and, but from an impulſe of 
humanity, ſhould ne ver have obtrud- 
ed my unwelcome preſence on your 
feſtivity; or have diſturbed your 
conqueſts. For your threats, I ſcorn 
them equally with . yourſelf; and 
have only to ſay let e chat truſt 
you— Beware.“ | 
With theſe words I haſtily quitted . 
the houſe in extreme agitation, and 
returned to the place where I had 
left my ſervant, quite undetermined 
e 
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reſpecting my future conduẽt in this 
affair. But judge of my amazement, 
as Þ was fitting in the window of my 
apartrnent, ruminating on the paſt 
ſeene; and deeply abſorbed in eon 
templating the grief that muſt ine- 
vitably await Ela, to behokd her 
paſs the houſe in a poſt-chaiſe. The 
carriage ugh wits en Waun, 


was th momentary. but 1 weil 
knew it to be her; and throwing 


up the ſaſh, I beheld her alight only 


a few doors from where I was. | 


Gueſſing that her motive for viſiting 
Southampton was ſimilar to mine, F 
haſtened to receive the confirmation 


from her own lips, and r ber + 


every aſſiſtance in my power. 
Surpriſe and joy animated her 46 

jected form—as I approached her, 
My beſt, my only friend! ſhe 


53 exclaimed 


f 
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n in an- nn JEN 
_ *:hath the Supreme Being again 
graciouſly directed you to her, whoſe. 
afflictions are I hope nearly complete? 
Her eyes ſwam in tears, I felt myſelf 
unable to make her any reply. An 
interval of filence enfued, when 
drawing: from her pocket a letter, 
ſhe: put it into my hand, ſaying, 
„ That is what has brought me. 
here. Its contents were as fol- 
low . 2 


BoxORED: MAD AM; 


A8 you are ſuch a lect; _ 
: lady, and; I know, loves my maſter- 
better than he deſerves, my conſci- 
ence will not let me reſt, without 
acquainting you tnat he is going to 
be married to a -fine rich widow, 
- unleſs you make haſte to ſtop the 
match We are living away here as 


; well 


' 
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well as ever, and my maſter goes by 
his own name again, and don't like 
to hear you mentioned; but my mind 
has ne ver had a moment's peace ſince 
we left you, and that's truth; for!“ 
know you muſt be ſadly off; and, if 
you will accept the money I have 
ſa ved out of my aunt's legacy, you 


* ſhall be very welcome: Pray, | good 


lady, exouſe my boldneſs, and come 
here as ſoon as poſſible. to: prevent: 
miſchief. | 


EG Yours, to command, ; 7 
Southampton, | . „ 


4 +...» WILLIAM BARLOW«. 
In continuation. — 
= | MY heart applauded the conduct 
it of this honeſt fellow, whoſe reſpect- 

o ful attention to Ela J had often re- 

V, marked: and it ſerved to confirm 

e this opinion, that true greatneſs f 
as ſoul is not confined to any ſituation; |; .* 


but 


. 
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e | 
| the/inendicant” as that of the mo- 
natch. 1 then returned the letter to 
Ela, and ſhe requeſted my adviee in 
what manner to proceed. I pauſed 
ſome moments; then after a little 
preparatory converſation, I related 
my interview with the perfidious 
man, on whom her ſon] ſtilt doated. 
She reclined her head on her hand, 
andi fat the ſilent picture of unuttæra- 
ble woe. Not one tear fell, but a 
fearful wildneſs glared in her eyes, 
which were ſtedfaſtly rivetted to one 
point. I trembled for the conſe- 
quences of this deſperate ſorrow, 
and ſpared no pains to melt her into 
ſoftneſs: my endeavours were hap- 
pily crowned with ſueceſs, and a 
friendly ſhower of tears, in ſome 
meafure alle viated the exquiſite an- 
8 But her ſilence 
15 e till 


/ 
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Rill contiqyjed; and when 1 prefied to 
! know i in what manner ſhe deſigned 
| 40a; l ede her Hen 386 
4 leſt me. I conſidered her ſorrow. as. 
facred, and well aſſured that any in- 
truſion would, at ſuch a juncture. 
be unwelcome, was quitting the 
houſe, when a ſervant followed me 
to the door, put into my hand theſe 
lines, rendexed, by the tears and agi- 
tation of Sha witer, pans intelli⸗ 
gible. en i inet es 
77 The Saga! Ela is :incapable | 
either of thinking or acting, until 
rhat mereiful Being, who views her 
deep affliction, ſhall graciouſly vouch- 
ſaf e to comfort her; then W 111 ſhe 
again ſee, thank, and ſupplicate the 
aid of her generous Friend; but at 
this-diſtreſsful, moment her poignant: | 
diſtreſs admits of no alleviation; and 
the ns even of mpathetic obſer- 
vation, 
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vation, would mand add to! o her for 
groan | ann 
Fully een BY wh truth et 
ee e I haſtened to my lodg- 
ings, and penned a long letter, which 
might, I hoped; contribute to infuſe | 
_ reſignation and fortitude into her 
mind ; nor did it fail of producing; 
in ſome degree, the deſired effect. 
Some tedious hours elapſecd in anxi- 
ous expectation, when I received 4 | 
card from the gentle mourner” re- 
queſting to ſee me; and inſtantly. | 
following the meſſenger, found” her 
calm and collected beyond my moſt 
ſanguine hope. A tbar indeed ſhone 
jn her eye, but it ſeemed rather the 
tear of meek. f ubmiſſion, than ex- ; 
cruciating remor ſe or ſevere regret ;- 
and with all that prevailing elo- 
quence, with which nature has moſt 
liberal y.endowed. her, ſhe ardently 
3 ght 


8 


44 
toric was loſt. What!” ſhe repli- 
ed, warn him again to avoid my 5 
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velanighit me to conduct her to the 


moſt ungrateful, yet stil tenderly = 
beloved of ' mankind, that ſhe might 
at leaſt hear her ſentence from his F 


own lips, ere ſhe reſigned ber ſoul 
to deſpair. In vain I endea voured 
to diſſuade her from ſo raſnh an under- 


taking, and intreated her to have 


recourſe to her pen; but all myrr 


dreadful -preſence! No, let me once 
again behold him, I aſk no more.“ 
Seeing therefore that all a | 
was inſufficient to change her ſettled: 
purpoſe, we had recourſe'to'the ad. 
dreſs in the poſtſcript/ of the worthy 
Barlow's: letter, and I cecompaniel! 1 
her on this ard uous expedition. 
Barlow received us at the. Ar at 
their habitation; and ſeeing his late 
loved miſtreſs all n trembling, 
en only 
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| wa aro was nn 
from ſinkipg to the earth; his fforid 


complexion: was inſtantly ſupplanted 
by fa eee hue, and he continu- 
door in his hand, and 
_ adidas attitude of r 


f William, ” Laid. _ "E392 Fs 


1 = gy berg meats vos; | 


: *., 
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Bills more afſeing! . 10 Which 


they were uttered, gaue a turn to 


the emotions of this: truly excellent 


man, and ſpringing forward, he fal- 
tered out, Dear, injured, beſt of 


ladies; — but, unable 10 add more, 


turned aſide to cunceal his Agi tation, 


and wipad off a pitying tear with'the 


N his eat. old 


Ela held bis hand in ber RA ug 


8 8 
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muſt ſurely have penetrated the moſt 


unfeeling heart, and could not fail 
to immortalize the pencil of the moſt 


renowned artiſt, if he copied from, 


nature and truth. felt a ſigb Syſt 
from my heart, and was about ta 


remonſtrate againſt the impropriety 


of our ſituation, thus expoſe to the 


obſervation of the paſſing. ſpeRators; 


when the ſound 


1 a capriage 


me turn round, and Iabebeld the 


cauſe of pur diſtreſs glowing with | 
triumphant - villainy, and adp 


with all the powers [gf ,qutward: af 


traction, that a: fine, perſon, aflift 
by every ad vantage of falhion and 


taſte, can beſtow, ſeated in a ſplent 
did chariot, the golden Aripęs of 


which mingled with all the. vi mid. 


lours of the rainbow, and glittered 


in the ſun⸗beams. Elass eyes folr 


lowed. ming. aug lot, excl; 


, - 
#5, -.- * L « * 2 
> F F EPS - Wig F * o So 9 - « 
4 5 6 * * 


50. TAL ua, on — 


4 


Ati mu maſter!” The wretchregard- | 
ed us-with a furious look, and, pul- 
lingthe firing, ordered the driver to 
gon. But Ela, elading our hold; 
Haſped thechatiot wheel in her arms, 
ſaying, „O wereiful heaven! I will 
be heard, or in this poſture periſh ! he 
211% Pf on; drive. on '. exclaimed 
the monſter; but the ſervant, in 
whoſe bretſt a principle of humanity 
welt; ſeeing the fituation of Ela, 
fefuſed to comply The lady, Sir!“ 
bats The devil,“ replied his 
Brutal remmander, leaping from the 
Efikffot. Ela caught hold of his arni 
s he defoended — My Henry,“ 
ſhe Aried, falling on the ground, 


1% Mu not know youf wife, your | 


n Ela“ Know thee, woman!“ 
beandithed be, trowing her from 
im, "away! thott art ſome wretch- 
ee. ee, "hom dba villain, 


5 
1h | ih. glancing 


A 
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> glancing is eyes at we, «. hab hired 


to inſult me !” She uttered a piercing 
EY and the wreteh darted from 

l flew to her aſſiſtanee, be 
ws piteauſly in my face I ſaw 
that aMiQion had nearly fipiſhed its = 
work. Barlow conducted vs. into 
the houſe, and ſlie fainted in my 
arms. One fit was quickly ſucceed- 


ed by another, and in the intervals 


of reaſon, the principles of life fad} 


c in her eye, and the univerſal ; 


conqueror ſeemed: making his awful 


approach. In this ftate the. conti- 
' nued ſome hours without the 


ſmalleſt appearance of a favaurable 


change, and 1 requeſted Barlow to 


procure a coach to convey. ber baek 
to her late abode; but a loud rap- 


ping at the ſtreet door prevented | his 


immediate acquieſcence, and an- 
nounced the return of his maſter. 
„„ Slave P 


„ gave -e 130 the . vil- 
lain, the inſtant he beheld Barlow 
how” haſt entered into a league 
with thoſe wretches that came to 
abuſe-and ruin me!” Barlow made 
no reply, but turning from him with 
an indignant and pity-marked coun- 
tenance, haſtened to the room that 
contained us. Dormer followed, ut- 
tering moſt tremendous threateningsʒ 
But on beholding me, with the life 
leſs form of Ela in my arms, he ſtood 
ſome moments apparently rooted to 
the ſpot and the uplifted cane drop- 
pod ſrom his hand. A tranſient ema- 
nation of remorſe croſſed his fea- 
tures; but his native depravity 
quickly triumphed over every milder 
ſenſation; and, approaching me with 
deſperation and inconceivable fury, 
—* Nowe he Ae nnen | 
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baſe, inſolent Iyar, give me inſtant 
ſatisfaction Roi mant GT et 
Satisfaction —ſaid I, ovine to 
the corpſe-like Ela—“ Look here.“ 
Ves, replied;he, in a voice nearly 
choaked, J do, I do. — She is gone 
Hand 1 will ſend thy buſy. meddling 
foul'- to: attend her.“ — He pauſed 
then ſuddenly! drawing his ſword— 
<,/Defend yourſelf,” heicried; brand- 
| thing! the weapon with fierceneſs, 
+ 1 thirſt for your life No ſubter- 
fuge ſhall now avail you.“ With: 
theſe words, regardleſs of my ſitu- 
ation, and without giving me a m 
ment's time to do as. he deſired - he 
made a; furious. thruſſ at me; and 
Barlow, throwing. himſelf: between: ü 
us, received it in his arm. The ſight: 
of his generous blood, ſpilt in my 
defence, called forth every fiery” 
particle: with which nature has in- 
is; E 3. * 
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Npbied: m me, and ſteing the Villain 4 
bout to repeat his attack, I inflantly ; 
quitted' the _chappily-inſenfible/ Ea; 
j and enraged beyond all bounds of 
moderation, met him with fary e- 

Auf to his o. Bat yet my prer 

Jened ef mind proved Tuperidr. 1 His 

wild deſperation put Him entirely in 
my power; and, eluding his pats, 1 
vaffly wrenohed the ſword from!his 
fackoned arm; faying— — Thy life - 
is ine; but take it, and make ex- 
2 'piation for thy guilt.— The hum! 
bled tyrant hid his face and was 
filent. -I offered up an ejaculation! 
40 that Power Wo had thus gracic. 
ouſly prefer ved me from murder; 
and hoping | that the provocation 15 
would procure me a pardon for en- 
gaging in a pra ctice 1Juſtiy abhorred, 
cateleſily threw his [werd on "the 
viper; and turned to my Fair ohargp 
and 


4 hd. i 


in. 
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and her: faithful guardian; Barlow; 
Whoſe garments were all enſanguin- 


ed from the wound in his arm. But 


the baſe Dormer, ſeeing me thus un- 


guarded; ſnatched up his i word, and 


again dared me to the combat, add- 
ing, chat his: haughty unſubmitting 
ſpirit ſcorned 'to accept the life that 


IJ could give; and death ſhould end 
the conteſt. In vain I expoſtulated, 


and warned him to avoid my awak- 
ened vengeance. He was deaf to all 
T ſaid ;—and I moſt reluctantly ac- 
quieſced with his impetuous mad 
neſs. But victory again awaited me 


1 difarmed him with equal facility as 


before; but his ſword wounded my 
wriſt in the ſeuffle, and the blood 


guſhed out like a fountain, — Te 
pain of the wound, and the ſight ef 


the ſtream that flowed from it, add- 


. 0 the ungrateful return my 


former 
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former lenity bad met, determined 
me to enſure the preſent conqueſt by 
force, and inflict a corporal puniſn- 
ment on the aggreſſor; and taking 
up the cane that had been lifted 
againſt the unoffending Barlow, I 
_ expended my ſtrength on the ſides of 
the degraded, - but ſtill menacing 
eoward; for fuch in- reality he was; 
and forcing. him into an adjacent 
room, | bolted the door, effectually 
to prevent his further intruſion. 
During this enceunter a ray of 
animation reviſited the death- like 
Ela; but ſhe was ſtill totally inſenſi- 
ble to all. that, paſſed. Reſuming 
my ſtation by! her fide; Barlow haſ- 
tened to procure a coach at my 
requeſt; and calling at a ſur- 
geon's in our Way to Ela's lareio 5 
our wounds were examined: and 
dreſſed; when, with: the do | 
aſſurance. 
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aſſurance of their being unattend d 
by danger, we proceeded with ou 
greatly recovered charge: Then dif- 
patching Barlow to releaſe his worth. 
leſs maſter, I earneſtly recommended 
Ela to the care of the miſtreſs of 
the hou fe, who feemed a much more 
humanized being than her with whom 
we had reſided at Plymouth; and 
after prevailing on us to take ſome 
cordial refreſhment, Ela, who: had 
never uttered a ſyllable ſince our re- 
turn, : ſuffered me to lead her to a ſo- 
pha; and, in a few moments, an 
apparently balmy ſlumber ſeemed 
to ſuſpend every embittering re- 
membrance. But anxiety ſtill per- 
vaded my heart, and Il waited im- 
patiently for the return of our honeſt 
confederate. A conſiderable time e- 
lapſed without his appearance; and 
Ela awoke from the deep ſtupor 
Which 


'$8 = Era, o EHE 


which Thad miſtaken bor 1 She 
fixed ber eyes mournfully on mine, 
but her ſenſes were fill abſorbed in 
forgetfulneſs ; at Jeaft the ſufferings 
me had fo recently experienced only 
Hoa ted on the ſurface of her mind, 
| like the ſhadowy remembrance of an 
__ mopleaſing dream; and all my en- 
deavorirs proved inſufficient to break 
her ſilence. I ſpoke to her repeated- 
Iy on abe ſubject that 1 well knew 
eould not fail deeply to aſſect her 
beart, but without gaining any o- 
iber reply than a beavy ſigh, or a 
1 y ſmile. At length the long 
„ abſence of Barlow greatly alarmed 
me; and fully aſſured that it muſt 
originate from] ſome diſaſtrous cir- 
cumſtance, I reſolved to go in queſt 
of him, and left Ela f in chargo with * 
he woman all the houſe, ; with 
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whoſe obliging attention 1 was die 
ſatisfiec. 
An ill. looking fellow opened Dor 
mer's door; when, on my enquiring 
if Barlow was there, he replied in 
the affirmati\ ve. Pretending to ball 
him, he returned with three others, 
of ſimilar exterior with himſelf, and 
ſeizing me, declated they would'foon 
conduct me to Barlow, whoſe fellow 
aſſaſſin they knew me to be, and WW 
ſhould receive the reward of our | 
crimes. J was accordingly hurried 
into the. preſence of an old ignorant 
unprincipled wretch, dignified by he ;; 
appellation of a juſtice; Where, -af- ; 
ter fome ſenſeleſs interrogations,” all b 
that I could ſay 1 in my defenoe was / 
treated with contempt, and turned 
into ridicule; and after the ufual 
forms I was committed to the priſon 


chat held wy fellow<ſulſeter, the tru- 
| k 


10 
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ly. fimable Barlow. Here 80 = 
bent Wien + emotions ier 


— '# » * 


thoſe of Ela, thas | ny x every 
earthly. aid, and, expoſed to every 

| evil from the. malice and revenge of 
: whe, Ieich who, had, Aung, need | 


a 
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amiable Caroline, that no, officious 
tongue dared to whiſper the unmerit- 
ed ignominy and ſufferings which at 
| that, period awaited your brother. 
| Condemned to he ſopiety - of the 
maoſt hardened rufflans, and loaded 
| with heavy irons, like the moſt 
atrocious violator of: my country's s 
laws et, conſcious integrity ſup- 
=, ported my ſpirit, and the dignity and 
| chearfulneſs of my mind was unim- 
paired. My | anxiety, nevertheleſs, 
was extreme, for the uncertain fate 
* : EP —o 
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of my lovely but unfortunate friend, 
for whom I was more than ever inte- 
reſted by the imperfe ſketches of 
her numerous virtues, but too ad ven- 
turous love, which our faithful Bar- 
low communicated to me during the 
early hours of our impriſonment. 
In the midſt of his unconneRed, yet 


moſt affecting narrative, the form of 


her, whoſe ſorrows: we were contem- 
plating, ſtood before us, led by the 
ſame group of wretches that had 
been our condudors. Loſt to every 
ſenſation but the pleaſure of again 
beholding her in exiſtence, I ſprang 
toward her, but the clanking of my 
fetters ſtruck her with inexpreſſible 
horror, and claſping her hands fear- 


fully together, ſhe! attempted to fi, 


from me. Her ungentle attendants, 
however, effectually prevented her; 
5 „ in 


* VELA, OR rar alas 


hon one of them daring to uſe. very 
inſolent language, and treating her 
very roughly, I ſeized an earthen 
mug that ſtood on one of the win 
dowws, and aimed it at his head; but 
he, luckily for me, avoided the blow; 
and I was from that moment deem - 
ed a moſt deſperate villain by all my 
fellow priſoners; and all my looks 

and actions created ſuſpicions of ſome 
diabolical intent“. 
But ſhocked, as Ela was at our 
| fate, ſhe. ſubmitted. witk the moſt 
perfect reſignation to her own. —Not 
one murmur eſcaped her lips but A 
ſilent and corroding melancholy was 
| rooted in her heart! She evidently 

avoided even our con vverſe; and it 
Was not without infinite labour that 
we prevailed on her to relate the par- 
ticulars of what had befallen her 
after our r ſeparation. 


— 
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The firſt thing that awakened her 
from the lethargic ſtate in which F 
had left her when I went in queſt 
of Barlow, was enquiry: from the 
landlady, whether ſhe did not expect 
my return that evening? This que- 
ſtion ſeemed to bring back the power 
of reflection, and filled her with a- 
larming conjectures reſpecting our 
myſterious abſence. After ſome hours 
of anxious expectation ſhe diſpatched. 
in ſearch of us a meſſenger, who re- 
turned with the party that appre- 
| hended me, and were placed as cen- 
tinels at her betrayer's door, to ſeize 
any that ſhould enquire for Barlow 
or myſelf. | They took her into cuſ- 
tody as an accomplice with us in aſ- 
faulting and -robbing this monſter of 
depravity. | rf 
* And now,” added the nog. 
* Ma - _ plaining 


a n ; — 


— 


plaining victim of unbounded love, 
looking penſively at us“ the mea- 
ſure of my woes is nearly full; and, 
but for the cryel return your good- 
neſs has experienced, pain could ne- 
ver more touch my heart. Be you 
reſtored to liberty and happineſs, and 
a priſon or a palace is equal to the 
undone Ela.“ I omitted no argu- 
ment that could poſſibly afford her 
comfort, nor was the honeſt Barlow 
leſs aſſiduous. We treated our mis- 
fortune as a fooliſh adventure, and 
dubbing ourſelves knights-errant of 
the firſt order, told her that our pre- 
ſent ſufferings would only prove a 
ſubject for our future boaſt. But 
all our efforts were inſ ufficient, even 
for a moment to diſſipate the ſettled 
gloom that enveloped her mind. A 
. yet e e ſmile would 
„ often 
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often eroſs her features as ſhe liſtened 
to our flattering - predictions of ſee· 


ing happy days; but, like the trans 5 


fient-refulgence of a winter's ſun, it 
was quickly: wennde _ e, at 
darknefs; . | 
Thus paſſed ſeveral 8 din 
when we were called to our trial, 
and the audacious deſtroyer of inno- 
cence had even the ; daring wicked- 
neſs to appear againſt us. Ela faint- 
ed the inſtant ſhe beheld him, and 
continued inſenſible during the whole 
time of our examination; but with- 
out producing any viſible effect on 
her cruel deſtroyer, 

Of the pretended e no 
proof appeared, and we were pris 
. fore, acquitted ; but the driver of 
the chariot being ſuborned to ſwear 
to the identity of our perſons, and 


F 3 | Els 
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Ela's endeavours' to detain Dorme 


* 
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againſt his inclination, being corrs- 


| borated by his own oath, and the 


bruiſes I had ſo liberally beſtowed on 
him, we were eon victed of the af. 
ſault, and ſentenced to pay two hun- 


| Fred pounds damages, and to ſuffer 
with Barlow, who was 'deemed our 


aſſiſtant and Nb te > man month | 
. pon K 1 eee 
All remonſtrance was uſclels 8 en 


and a patient endurance of our hea- 


1h 4 feemed: the Ae altefria- 


This nene deins to our 


| fad adventures, haſtened an event 
which 1 before ſaw: was inevitable. 


The deadly ſtroke was given to the 


gentle heart of Ela; and it was not 


in the power of mortal aid to ſuſ- 


pend the fatal conſequence. 181 


ſol ved | 
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ſolved to ſooth; if poſiblb; her fleet | 


ing days, and my attention to her 


fufferings entirely abſorbed my own: | 


Sometimes indeed, 1 felt an ardent ö 
wiſh that my ſituation might 
eſcape the tongue of rumour, and 
never wound the heart of my amia- 
ble Caroline: This was the conſtant 
prayer of my ſoul when reflexion 
darted on my mind, and the enn 
has pro wech that it was accepted. 

Unknown to Ela, I penned faith. 
ful narrative of her caſe, to that la- 
dy whom the perfidious Dormer 
marked for his future prey; but; 
charmed by his falſe deluding arts, 
ſhe. returned my letter unopened; 
with a meſſage that plainly. evincech 
her heart en _ againſt con- 
viction. 
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My e attention, and that of 
the excellent Barlow, was now de- 
voted in endeavouring to alleviate 
the ſilent, but exquiſite ſufferings 
of - our fair fellow: priſoner. 0 Vain 
hope, that can ever expect to ſur- 
mount a-grief like hers, I beheld 
her decline daily like ſome; ſweet and 
modeſt flower, bending beneath the 
3 of an inclement ſeaſon, —In. 
vain I intruded myſelf, from the beſt 
of motives, , perpetually on her ſoli- 
tude; no efforts could -baniſh- the 
deep rooted ſadneſs that poſſeſſed her 
mind. During. our impri ſonment ſhe 
penned the incloſed letters and, 

when we were again reſtored to free- 
dom, I ſtill panted for vengeance on 
the baſe Dormer; but the gentle in- 
jured angel beſought me ſo eloquent - 
* to deſiſt, that it muſt have been 
a heart 
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a heart as callous as his that could 
refuſe its acquieſcenee. She begged 
me to conduct her back to Ply- 
mouth, where ſhe left the greateſt 
part of her cloaths, and PR: Was 
ſhe highly valued. | 
And here, my beloved: een | 
the motions of my heart, on recol- 
lecting the ſcene that awaited us, 
forcibly ſuſpends the progreſs of 
my tale. I muſt therefore defer the 
ſequel to ſome more tranquil mo- 
ments, fully aſſured that while 
you peruſe the following teſti- 
monies of unſuſpeRing tenderneſs 
and deteſted treachery, like me 
you will execrate the wretch ea- 
pable of deſtroying ſo much na- 
tive excellence, and drop a ſym- 
pathetic tear to the ſorrows of the: 
| unfortunate Ela. | 


Adieu, 
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Adieu, my much-loved ſiſter, xs 
pes ſoon to receive the conclu- 
ſion of my narrative, and let the 
remembrance of every paſt diſtreſs 
give place to this conſoling aſſu- 
rance, that the ann ba menen 
n Oy: 0 r 
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L E * * E TY s 


FROM 


een To MORTIMBR, 


INCLOSED IN THE FORE GOING. | 


* r = 


THE REES of miſguided. en- 


thuſiaſm at length ſinks 2000; ob. 
ma 


F 


The deluſions of a fatally REP 


| heart vaniſh before the moſt une- 


quivocal conviction; and the only 
refuge my miſeries can hope, is 
through the awful regions of death. 
Thither all my wiſhes aſpire. Shame 
and affliction for ever await me here; 3 


but there is one who judges not by 
the rigid dictates of erring mortals. 


To: 


* 
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To kim 1 dare ribinllt my Gs, avid 


his bleſſed aſſurances of peace and 


pardon bids each tumultuous paſſion | 
reſt for ever. PMN, 

Thus aſſured, the buſy clamours 
of unmerited tenderneſs no longer 


diſturb my repoſe : but Truth eres 


her ſtandard in my ſoul, and long 


eſtranged reaſon re-aſſumes her ſway. 


—By their aid I clearly diſcern the 


_ folly of my paſt life, and while the 
tears of penitence burſt from my 


heart, piety and charity bid me for- 


give, and hope offers the beſt conſo- 


lations and never failing rewards, _ 
No longer then, my ineſtimable 
friend, my more than brother, con- 


tinue to grieve for thoſe ſorrows that 


ceaſe to exiſt. They are gone to 


Prepare the aſylum to which I am 
haſtening :—and all that remains for 


me is to enſure a happy reception, 
FFF 


love. MRS, |: 
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and pour the effuſions of a gratef ul 
heart into your benevolent boſom. 1 
In the firſt moments of thankful- 
neſs for the generous part you took 
in my ſorrows, I ſaid you ſhould 
know who ſhe was for whom you 
were thus intereſted ; but while falſe |} 
hope, and the moſt torturingi\anxiety - | 
kept my mind in a conſtant ſtate; of 
dreary ſuſpenſe, -I' was unequal to 
the performance of that promiſe ;—> - 
now each corroding paſſion ſeems at 
reſt, and tranquillity wooes me to 
what was before inſupportable. 
Born in the lap of luxury, the only 
darling of parental fondneſs, care was 
a ſtranger to my heart till it ap- 
proached me in the aPuring; een of 


On the au ins of Aae i 
1 received my exiſtenee. The God 
of Day ſurely preſided at my birth, : 

1 1 and 


and nfvired me 1 all his * 
1 was catly diſtinguiſhed hy a ſoul. of 
fire, and often emphatically declared 
to be a daughter of the Sun.— Fatal 
Aiſtinction ! It is this native fervor of 
ſoul that led to all my ſorrows; in- 
capable of guile myſelf, I never ſuſ- 
pected ãt n others; - nor once thought 
it poſſible for cruelty to lie concealed 
under the moſt ſolemn profeſſions of 
love, honor, and fidelity; but the 
dreadful aſſurance now ſtands un- 
veiled before me, and I fall in the 
early bloom of life, the ee of 
my own deluded heart. | 
My father, at the 8 
whoſe indulgent goodneſs ſuſpended | 
anguith ruſhes like a torrent -on my 
mind, was a man of eminence in 
that quarter of the globe. My mo- 
ther I never knew; the moment 
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to thegrave and 1 believe contribu- 


ted to endear me to the heart of my 


remaining parent, by whom ſhe was 


fo tenderly beloved, that the mention 


of her name, after a. very conſidera- 
ble lapſe of time, never failed tocall 
forth emotions too powerful to Be 
ſuppreſſed. The unconquerable re- . 
gret her loſs occaſioned, undermined 


by ſlow degrees his health, and. der- 
N haftened his death. 117 755 

Oz, beſt of men! How does rial 
cu 0 croud, 1 every af. 


fecting circumſtance, onꝰ my awake- 


ned feelings; How: does it recal ſen. 
fations I could with to cancel from 


the book of memory]! His. dying 


words never broke thro' my perjured 


foul. —1 behold the moſt wronged 


and amiable of mankind, the all 
accompliſhed and excellent Granville 


| CO whiſpering. fweeteſt cbnſo- 


SS -: lation 


he endeavours to ſuppreſs his own. 
The parents of Granville Clifford 
were Engliſh adventurers, whoſe nu- 
merous virtues and amiable manners 
enſured them the friendſhip and 
eſteem of my father But they both 
met an early grave ſoon after their 
arrival in India; and with their 
lateſt breath committed their helpleſs 
orphans, and their humble fortune, 
to the protection of their only friend; 
who ſoothed their anxious hearts with 
the moſt ſolemn and generous aſſu- 
rances, of which his actions ha ve 
10 bc the ſincerity. n 
Granville Clifford was lat that pe- 
td. a beautiful boy of five years 
old; myſelf only ſix months. My 
father ſoon felt a particular attach- 
ment to him, and he ſhared with me 
his tendereſt affection. Thus we 
7 481 | gy grew 


"3th 


grew up together, and a ſentiment 


of - filial love took deep root in 
my infant mind, and ſtrengthened 
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with increaſing years. The extrem 


lovelineſs of his perſon, the remark- 
able endowments of his mind, and 


the winning graces of his manners, 


daily increaſed the affection to which 5 


his defenceleſs infancy gave birth in 
my father's generous boſom, and he 
approved bimſelf worthy of the 


charge with which he was entruſted. 
— He always gave him the endear- 


ing appellation of ſon, and deter- 
mined to beſtow both on him and 


me every advantage that could be 
deſired from the moſt finiſhed educa- 


tion. But his affairs rendering it 


impoſſible for him to quit India, his 


he experienced in our innocent en- 


dearments would not ſuffer him ta 


E 4. part 
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part with us; the; therefore 88 
the beft maſters for us from England, 
France, and Italy, and inſpecting our 
fludirs himſelf, ſpared neither ex- 
5 pence nor trouble to accompliſh us 
nin every uſeful and polite ſcience; 
and render us a bleſſing to himſelf 
and fociety. How far his endeavours 
| have been crowned! with ſucceſs in 
me, is now, alas! but too evident to 
need any further demonſtration. 
The culture of our Wee 
e was the fole employment of 
my father's leiſure hours. He ſtrove 
to impreſs us with the pureſt princi- 
_ ples: of morality ; and his own ex- 
ample powerfully nn. the n 


he taught. | 
© The amiable Clifford imbibed in- 


Aradion as faſt as it could be offered 
him. He made a rapid progreſs in 
Ty" valuable attainment ; and the 
3 „„ import 
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perſon made him univerſally catefſed. 


regard: to me his early preference 
was directed; and he aſpired to ren - 
der me as perfect as himſelf. To 
inſpire me with the fame love of 
beau ty, harmony, and order, was his 


* 
K 4 


I was the darling object of his fond 


conftant aim; and to him I am in- 


debted for every virtue or aceom- 
pliſhment that I poſſeſs. +: 
Ah l halcyon days of bliſsful inno- 
cence! how does your remembrance- 
recal embittered anguiſhto my beartf 
When I think with what attentive. 
fondneſs. the lovely youth endea- 
voured to infuſe the leſſons. of wif- 
dom into my opening mind, the 
teacher ſeems not leſs divine than his 
doctrine; but madneſs ſeizes me as 
I turn to the reverſe of the picture, 
an e the delufions of thes | 


human 
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an heart.—I ſeek the records of 
truth; I trace, in idea; the fables of 
romance; but amidſt all the ruins of 
unimpaſſioned - tenderneſs I cannot 
diſcover one inſtance ſimilar to mine. 
Eloiſa ſuffered—greatly ſuffered; but 
her honour was a voluntary ſacrifice 
—and the ardor of her lover knew 
no diminution. He was the occaſion 
of her fall; but he was likewiſe 
the partaker of her repentance, and 
the kind conſoler of her ſorrows.— 
His endearing accents ſoothed her 
lateſt pangs, and ſhe breathed out her 
ſoul in the bleſſed affurance of being 
re- united to him in a ſtate: where all 
imperfection is done away. Even 
Julia, the ſelf- devoted Julia Etange, 
} was ſupported by the unalterable at- 
| tachment of her beloved S— Preux, 
under parental ſeverity, and the 
conflicts of a heart full of ſenſibility, 
and 
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and capable of the bolt exalted af- 


fection.— But for me no friendly ha- 3 


ven appears, where my ruined bark 
can ſafely fly to ſhield herſelf from 
the headlong ſtorm. The boundleſs 

ocean of Eternity ſeems my only 
refuge; and there all my _ _ 
centered; 3+ 

The uncertain ninth of Situbity 
fleet before me—the ſad recollection 
of the paſt preſſes for audience,—l 
feel! myſelf unequal to the taſk aſ- 
ſigned; but will reſume it when 
g tranquillity e vonehſatcs to ats 
tend, Fee 100 


Jour grateful 
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CONVINCED that my few ad 
days will ſoon be numbered, 1 haſten 
to conclude my narrative ere the in- 
evitable ſtroke arreſts my trembling 
hand, and conſigns my name to "0G 
money! of flanderous. injuſtice. | | 
_ Blefled with every felicity that the 
approving ſmiles bf the beſt of fa- 
thers, the fond attention of the ami- 
able Clifford, and the endearments 
of all around me could beſtow :. fili- 
al gratitude and exalted friendſhip 
poſſeſſed my foul, and every rational 
pPleafure, every refined delight that 
affection can adminiſter, or ſenſibi- 
ty receive, gilded my days, until T 
aained my fifteenth | year. Fatal 
period: 
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period! from whence I may date 
| the commencement "of all 1 1 57 
The e of my Nimh was 5 
always devoted to mirth and feſtivity. 
My friends and companions cronded | 
to offer their congratulations: the 
day was Tpent in every refined and 
innocent delight, and uſually con- 
cluded with a ball and ſupper in the 
| higheſt ſtyle of elegant ſimplicity, 
The heart of my indulgent father 
ſcemed always dilated with unuſual 
gladneſs on that occafion ; and the 
expreſſive features of Granville Cl 
ford beamed unutterable things. 1 5 
It was in the midſt of ſuch a ſcene 
as this, while in a pavi ithon fitted up 
for the night, every heart beat reſ- 
ponſive to the power of harmony, 
and every age ſparkled with pleaſure, : 
that the arrival of Henry Dormer 
e Was 


was "DN . He. came with 5 
warm recommendations to my father, 
and was welcomed with heartfelt 
cordiality into our bliſsful abode. 
That evening, that fatal eint, 
the ſad deluſion began. . 
I was dancing a minuet with Gran- 
ville Clifford, when my father entered 
with the charming ſtranger. His 
eyes inſtantly paid me the moſt flat- 
tering diſtinction. A crimſon glow 
ſuffuſed my cheek, and a ſenſation 
altogether new invaded my heart. 
I actually trembled as Granville led 
me to my ſeat. My father approached 
us and introduced the ſtranger, Gran- 
ville welcomed him to India, with - 
all the winning grace by which he 
was moſt happily diſtinguiſhed ; 1 
altered out an attempt to do the 
ſame, but acquitted. myſelf moſt 
wretchedly, and felt botheconſcious 
and 


— 
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and chagrined at the defect. 1] rivets 
ted my eyes on the floor ; and again 
raiſed them tothe moſt pleaſing object 
they had ever before contemplated. 
He was but why need F deſcribe 
him to you! you know the manly 
beauty, the elegant ſymmetry by 
which nature had diſtinguiſhed' him; 
but you can never know by what 
indeſcribable, irreſiſtible attractions 
that beauty was then adorned. (He 
was altered, ſtrangely. altered ere you 
beheld him, in every opinion but 
mine; my deluded heart had received 
the infatuation too deeply, to diſcover 
| any change.) In him I thought eve- 
ry mortal perfection centered, and 
| his eloquent eyes were fixed on me 
with equal approbation. My father 
requeſſed him to join ns in the danee;; 
and as a ſtranger, he was compli- 
| mented with my hand for the re- 
H mainder 


ya 
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mainder of the evening. No longer 
I beheld any object but him no 
longer could I attend to any melody, 
but that of his enchanting accents. 
My unſuſpecting heart greedily 
| ſnatched at the delicious: poiſon that 
fell from. his tongue, and I was irre- 
trievably loſt ere I ſaw the ſmalleſt 
danger. He whiſpered. a language 
new and. delightful ; the ſolicitude 
Which Granville Clifford conſtantly 
evinced for my improvement, de- 
clared that he thought me deficient 
in excellence; and while it ſpoke the 
ſincerity of his regard, it humbled 
my vanity ; but Henry Dormer ut- 
tered a language very different, ne 
told me that I was all perfect, and 
I believed him.—The faſcination 
gained daily ftrength.—From that 
evening the perfidious Henry ſpared. 
Wl pains to enſugs bis conqueſt ;—. 
but 


| 1 
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but while his tender Aſſiduities were 


pointed at me, he was equally atten- 
tive to ſecure the favour of my fathet 
and Granville, who, flrangers to 
guile, never once ſuſpected the emo 


tions he had exeited in my Boſom, but 
encouraged my evident wiſts of ap- 


pearing | agreeable in his eyes; — and 


while my worthy parent aſſured him 


of his perfect friendſhip,” and 'zealous 
ſervices; the gentle Clifford ſhewed 


him the moſt marked attention, and 
omitted nothing that ſeemed likely 
to promote his welfare and happineſs. 
But I was no longer the ſame. 
No more did 1 liſters with era tüncd 
ear to the inſtructions of the beſt of 


parents — nor did my charmed ſoul 


attend to the language of Granville 


Clifford's heart. No longer was 1 
foremoſt at our morning ſtudies,— 


our noon- day haunts, were never ne- 


5 8 by \ H 2, glected, 


\ 
* 


ol the groves invited me to join their 


touched the trembling firing, or if. 
played my thill in the mazy dance; 


; by: 


= | ikke on TA 


dees, and the grotto, a had 
ſo often delighted to accompany the 
warhling flute with my voice, was 


totally deſerted. —The murmuring 


water-fall no longer woo'd me to its 
deep receſs; nor the wild muſicians 


ſong of , gratitude. 'The firanger, 


the enchanting ſtranger, engroſſell all 


my thoughts, To him all my wiſhes 

aſpired, to him my every thought, 
word, and adion were addreſſed, 
and all the reſt of the creatſon was 


forgotten. For him I dteſſed, ſung, 


for nothing more, and every other 


affpction of my ſoul ſeemed abſorbed 


continwed to love my excellent father 
B | -S 1 Eel that 


chat dime I feldamithonght/of. bigs 
1 likewiſe ;Rill eſteemed Granville 
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Clifford, in the ſame degree," s 1 
ſhould have done an amiable and 
affe dionate rother ; but I carctully 


 avoidedihis ſociety, and ſhrunk, like 


the ſenſitive plant, from his tender 
aſfiduity . Theſe deep receſſes, theſe 
delightful labyrifiths,: through hof 
enchauting meanders, Granville Clif- 


ferd had often led ime, with a heart 
where! ſpont ive innocence loved to 
reſide, now hure mitneſs ta the ſecnet 

vos of Henry Dormer.—ſs: theſe 


ſweet kaunts, ſacred: to every noble 
and elegant ſentiment that can exalt 
the human heart, Henry Dormer 
his profane-paſſion;—Loyeit was not, 
love it could ne ver be; but I believed 
it Gand in artleſs ſtrains eonfeſſetl 
* impreſhiens be had made on my 


7 | H 3 ; heart.— | 


\ „ 


3 | A rx mt *xacr | 
go AAB, oh n Jad 


4 


hkart. Ee heart e eilt apttusb, 
bel fealed his extacy n my p 4 
' thouſand times; but hinted ſome fear 
about myifatherʒ- bub Laffurdd Hic 
they were i- founded“ M Th 


Þ ther aid I, ig more tha Tlean 


oY 


ſpeak! him, It is impoſſible? you . 
ſhould yet know half his worth; nor 
[deſcribe it, :i He has! enough” ts 
refider his Ela helppy, nor will he 
_ with-holGife. Mlieady >the beftcerini 
and admives you. G0 then! pout 
out your heart before him, aſſured of 
ſuebeſs Atte vino 10 e 
Thus encouraged,” he elaſped me 
again in his arms, promiſed for ever 
to obey me—called* me his beſt, his 
only treaſure beſtowed on me eve- 
= endearing appellation that tlie 
moſt endearing tenderneſs could poſ- 
1 "fibly ſuggeſt—and after numerous re. 
eee of his ardent vows, L haſten- 
ß 8 £1 | ed 


. 
3 


bk 


might put his dete 
tice; but turning down an unfre- 
quented: pathe which we hd Before 
made choc of, tolvol&interrapliot) 
1 beheld. Al tyger cou,iUg juſt before 


when the gene 
from an adjoinining ineloſure, and 
threw himſelf before the ra venous 
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ed ogsiretorh tod Mh; Houſe" cat he 
+rination in prac⸗ 


us. —Terrified for the danger of my 
adored Henry, unmindful of myſelf, 


I'vfteted'n Piercitig fhriek, and pid 
kim ry Be e 2 an 


aac! med: now igevitable⸗ 
The tyger panted at my heels, and. 
| offering up my ardent” prayer] 55% 
figned myſelf to my apparent fate; 


us Clifford dieß 


ae * uttered YR, OY as 


: Aly 5 5 him; but he FRA me 


from ; 


** 4 
1 4 
Wa * 


* 


him; and drawing his ſword 
with 


1 


Wr. b, ion Tur ld 


with nn lightning be 
f plunged it inte the heart of the foam: 
ing monſter, and conveyed me faint» 
ig tothe houſe! n e vg 
the fir impulſe that engrofied | 
returning ſenſes. The af g of 
Dorrmer's ſafety dwelt frongly on m 
miod ; but again throwing my arms 
affectionately zound-the dear bro: 
ther of my ſool, I ardently bleſſod 
Heaven fer his almoft miraculous 
eſcape, / A and Wept in his boſom. | 
Then, raiſiag my eyes. You have 
ſaved me, ſaif i. dear generous 
Granville, ou Hayes ſayed-:the- > 
of Ela He | made; ne reply, but 
| printing a geatlekifs on my foxchead; | 
he Joined his cheek, wet with tears, 
to mine, and preſſed me itilli cloſer 
to chis heart. My father witneſſad 
the ſoene with ſilent tranſpert ; and, 


N 1 15 __ my 


hays of Fi args be far leſs dreadful 
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my £yes, involu atarily turned toward 


their ſtill more favoured object. But 
deep confuſion dyed his cheek, and 
his eyes carefully avoided mine. Ab! 


little did be then know the heart of 


the devoted El —little did he then 


ſuſpect that the wound was given? 
which neither time nor chance can 
ever cure. Diſtreſſed by his em- 
barraflinent every thing elſe was for- 


gotten ; but. when the, affectiongte 


exquixies of I father, Wes _ 


hrance, 2 er of tender Pall lie 7 
araſe at the ſame. inflant to, entirely 


cxeplpate my belo red Henry.. His 
deſertion I attributed, wholly to ſur- 
prize, and believed him, when he 


ſwore by every ſacred power, that 
his own death would, in the cool 


then, 


— 


en THE | 


1e, t 1 \ lofing me. Thus I 1 
| dee lt" arti ing hand of mercy, 
And giving myſelf wholly up to the 

guidance of my infatuated heart 1 

regarded the conduct of my proſerver 
as an AQ of common Humanity Land 
continued to cheriſh the viper in my 

boſom, who, after having deprived 
me of all that renders life valuable, 
nom throws afide every diſguiſe, 26h 

robe me of that likewiſe,”® © 717? 

My wearied ſpirits!'tiow | ſeck che 

balmy bleſſing of ſleep the only 

beſſation that my ſorrows. can ever 
taſte, until the final, the ardetitly 
Vimed-ler came head "that 


bribgs an eternal releaſe.” ENS 
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A GAI N Iam — to 3 N 
my ſad narration. The hours of dark- 


neſs paſſed heavily along; but re- 
turning light ſeems to have brought, 


a new ſupply of reſi gnation ; and, 
although it ſometimes coſts my heart, 
a pang, I return to my ſelf-impoſed, 
duty, cager, to pay your goodneſs the. 
only tribute of e | 0 my 
power. : | 
The adyenture related i in my tat, 
tial as Was the impreſſion it made 
on my mind, cauſed a conſiderable: 


alteration in our ſociety. A very. 


perceptible gloom hovered around the. 
ſo lately gay and gallant: Dormer.. 
My father ſeemed labouring with, 
ſome concealed. emotion—and more 
than 
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than common ak was viſible 
in Granville Clifford. ' I was per- 
plexed by each- of them, — but the 
- behaviour of Dormer appeared the 
moſt inexplicable, and dwelt ftrongly 
on my mind. He ſeemed to avoid 
my converfe, and no lon ger ſought 
to eharm me with the mufic of his 
tongue. Then it was that anguiſh 
firſt ſeized | my heart. T. ] days 
paſſecl in a flate of inconceivable 
wretchedneſs. In vain I endeavoured 
to account for the ſtlent dejection of 
Dormer ; the extreme vivacity. of 
Clifford; or the myſterious air of my : 
father: anxiety preyed deeply, on my 
heart, and ſleep was a ſtranger to 
my couch. In this ſtate I was, when 
the ſecond night after the eſtape 
from 'the j jaws of the tyger, the fpten- 
dour of the heavenly Iuminaries, che : 
1118 ſerenity of the air, and che 


mem ncholy 


. 
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melancholy murmur of a diſtant 
wood- dove, added to the melody of 


a nightingale, cloſe to my chamber 


window, tempted me to indulge my: 
contemplations in a ſmall piazza, 


with which it was united. The 
moon ſhone with unclouded radiance 
on a fine ſheet of water that fronted- 
the houſe; 1 walked ſome time, bu 
ried in reflexion, when the ſouind of 
a gentle noiſe behind me made me 
turn round, and 1 beheld a beautiful 


little ſpaniel that belonged to Dormer 


running towards me. 1 eagerly; 
canght the pretty animal in my 
n and loaded it with careſſes. 

Phaon,“ ſaid I, t ſweet little 


Phach, where is your maſter?” The: 


creature ſtruggled / for his liberty to- 
give me the deſired information, but 
it was unneceſſaty . Dormer aſcend- 
ed a ein of ſteps that led from an 

LETT. . I ral. avenue 
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a venue at the esd of the piaaza, and 
approached me with! a penſive air. 
The impropriety of my dreſs ocour- 
red, and I was retiring; but ſpring- 
ing ſuddenly forward he effectually 
pre vented me. Lovely uy he 
exclaimed, Ginitg my hands— will 
you indeed leave me to Sefoair * 
Was incapable of eld beach reply. 
Will you, addedi he angelic 
maidz ſoorn the moſt! andeut paffion 
that ever informed the heart of man iP 
Can ſuch uncqualled goodneſs. co. 
demn ber Ae. — to OED 
and death?" "S700 171 
„ Oh! never, ue ver 12 Tendlaiwed 
— Why do you talk thus ere Be- 
cauſe,” he replied; © looking firmly. 
in my face; i your father has given 
you to Granville Clifford!“ My 
father !” exclaimed I, fnking on a 
bench beſide us. Fes, he repeated 
n. . wildly, 
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wildly, heard · the bargain ſealed. 


— 1 heard it and diſtraction ſeized | 
me—But T will: never live. to ſee. it 
ratified ” lt never can, indeed, it 
never ſhall,” —ſaid 1, looking ten- 


derly at him. — Oh! but I fear, I 
fear it is inevitable, he replied-— 


< unleſs my adored. Ela; but what 
was I about to ſay?— Vour father's 


heart is ſet on the accompliſhment 


fondly think you love this Clifford, 


and it is certain he doats on you. 


But, what do I ſay ? added he, after 


2 pauſe: it is certain he ſhall never 


have you, for have yon not gene- 


rouſly declared your heart is mine? 


—Qh ! that accurſed tyger lt was 
that which confirmed the deſtiny of 


your father. Clifford is exalted to 
| a hero; T but for me, What remains?” | 


— Love and happineſs, I replied; 
1 2 then 
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. —then-envy not this really abe 
young man the acquiſition of a little 
empty honour”— No,” he exclaim- 
ed, I cannot envy him any ching, 
but ant affections. . To- mor- 
Tow,” added he, 1- go to enter on 
an employment, which! the intereſt 
of your father has procured me; but 
alas! it will remove me far from all 
my foul holds dear. This propitious 
night has led me thus happily to 

your feet,” and let us not. loſe the 
precious moments. I have been bu- 

ried in the ſhades cf yonder grove . 
ſince the ſilent hour of midnight 
and your ſweet image burſt like a 
-heavenly viſion en my eyes as 1 
aſcended the ſteps to return to my 

apartment. Swear, then, charming 
maid, ere I conſent to part with you, 
that you will be mine: fear,” in the 
awful face of Heaven, that no -al- 


7 


e „ lurements 


To * 
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| lurements ſhall ever ſhake. your 
faith.“ I wWas about. to comply with 


his requeſt, when the ſoft ſound of 
an approaching footſtep ſtruck our 
cars. We ſtarted. from each other, 
Dormer diſappeared in an inſtant; 


returning day broke through the 
diſtant clouds, and my father ſtood 
before me. - could gladly have ſunk 
into the earth to avoid his preſence : 
till that; moment I never felt the 
ſtings of ſelf-accuſation. He ap- 


proached me with his uſual benigni- 


ty, and feating himſelf beſide me 
; Fo What,” - ſaid he, kiſſing my cheek, 


has thus early diſturbed the ſlumbers 


of my ſweet girl!“ 1 threw my arms: 


around him. I hid my face in his boſom, 


but could not ſpeak.. © Ela,” ſaid 
he, in a more ſolemn tone, you 


are unhappy.. I have ſeen you ſo 
for many days; and the painful. diſ- 
I 3 covery 
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covery has Degas the breaſt of 
your father,” — Oh! wretched girl” 
exclaimed I, railing my ſtreaming 
eyes, to make my excellent parent 
unhappy likewiſe.” © Explain then, 
my. child, —ſaid he, fill holding 
me in his arms, © © what is it that 
preys upon your heart?—and let your 
fond parent baniſh it.” Vet,“ 
added he, after a long pauſe why 
| ſhould I aſk a confeſſion that may 
give you pain, when, 1 already know 
all that you can tell me?—My Ela 

is incapable of diſguiſe. PS Yes, 
Dear Sir”, faid I, claſping his hands 
eee my own, © indeed I am 
I will not, cannot attempt to 
an my heart · from you.” Nor 
give it away without my acquieſ- 
cence, 1 hope,” replied he with 
quickneſs.—I felt my face glow, and 
averted my eyes from his penetrating 
| regard. — 


Wray W 
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regard.— l Wette added 5 he, „ the 
little flatterer has been ſtrongly 


tempted; but beware, my lovely 
girl, how you liſten to the deluſions 
of an inexperienced- heart. Happi- 
neſs as perfect as mortality can taſte, 


courts you in the form of the accom- 


pliſhed, the elegant, the truly- eſti- 


mable Granville Clifford. —You know 
his bright endowments—his uncom- 


mon excellencies—His grateful, let 
me add, generous foul, knows. no 


ambition equal to that of being your 
protector, your gentle friend and 
counſellor through all the thorny 


paths of life; to lead you, from ſtep 
to ſtep, up to the fountain head of 


| all perfection, and accompany you 
into thoſe manſions of eternal peace 


and love, where, [ truſt your virtues 


will gain you admittance. This, my 
dear Ela, is no tumultuous, ſordid 


paſſion, 


%. 


DV 
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paſſion, that. vaniſhes: ere it 4s; well 
underſtood; but real love, whoſe 
ſole aim is to promote the happineſs 
of its object; which will always in- 
ereaſe with time, and ſoar far above 
all the misfortunes or cruelty of the 
World. Such is the attachment of 
Granville Clifford. —1 read the ſecret 
monuments of his ingenuous mind, 
and am well aſſured; that had he 
empires to beſtow, you would be 
equally his choice as now. A heart, 
like his, is a jewel that is ſeldom 
found —an ineſtimable gem, indeed, 
5 which all the treaſures; of. the world 
can never purchaſe. + Thisiheart; my 
child, now waits, your acceptance, 
and | have too- firm a reliance on your 
innate excellence to entertain a doubt 
of your being thoroughly ſenſible of 
its value.—Gratitude will bring back 
the ene where bis fe was endan- 
gered 


#1 3} J 
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gered to reſcue you rs—and point out 
the return which that conduct me- 
rits:—juſtice will likewiſe draw com- 
pariſons on that occaſion which can- 
not but be obvious, and you will 
learn to ſubdue every fooliſh or trou- 
ö bleſome enemy that may have diſ- 
t urbed your tepoſe fully convinced, 
that your happineſs is the firſt wiſh 
of your fond father's heart, and that 
my zeal in the firſt cauſe of Gran- 
ville Clifford, can ariſe from no 
other motive. Experience, my dear 
girl, enables me to view objects 
through a juſter medium than can 

poſſibly be expected from your 
early years, and unchequered mode 
of life. Vou are as much a ſtranger 
to the bye paths and indirect crooked 
ways of the world as if your days 
had paſſed in the vale of Abyſſinia; 
but l am fully aſſured you will not 

1 ſhut 
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ſhut your ears, and obſiinately con- 
temn the voice of inſtruction, which 
no wWarns you to avoid all thoſe 
who would, under any form what- 
ever, ſcek to allure you from the 
paths of duty and, ſtrict reQitude ; 
for thoſe that date to do ſo, what- 
ever name they may aſſume, can only 
have their own gratification, not your 
| happineſs in view. I fee, with a 
native fervos, the exquiſite ſenſibi- 
lity of your mind ;—yes, I ha ve long 
ſeen it; and while I cannot but ap- 
prove I like wiſe tremble. Convinced 
1 therefore, (you weep, my dear Ela, 
but medicine however nauſeous, is 
ſometimes neceſſary) that this emaci- 
ated form will very ſoon be united 
to its kindred duſt, 1 with, ardent- 
ly wiſh, to ſee you as ſecurely ſhel- 


Dh 


= 
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tered from the ftornis of life as ths. 


uncertainty of human events, and 


_ the fallaciouſneſs of human foreſight 5 


can admit. E know but one worthy 
of the charge. The one I have appoint- 


„ my ſubſtitute, my repreſentative 


—your guardian ;—Nay, more, your 


huſband— Together you have grown 


up, and attained a blooming and 


promiſing maturity; your kindred 


virtues were early viſible—an over- 


ruling power deſigns you for each 
other: let no invidious hand then 
interpoſe between you. The happi- 


neſs of my few remaining MON. 


happineſs of the amiable Clifford, 


and your own happineſs, be aſſured, 


depends on the accompliſhment of 


this event, which lies heavy at my 


heart. Miſtake not then, I. conjure 


ny the glow of a tranſient appro- 
bation, 


* 
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bation, raiſed on the airy . of 
fine perſon, adorned by the. gap 
of novelty, and inſinuating man- 
ners, for a ſerious attachment of 
the heart, Granville Clifford, L am 
well convinced. is the real poſſeſ- 
ſor of your affections; and, how- 
ever, an nis Fatuus may delude 
you for a ſhort time, they will ſoon. 
return. to. their proper object, and 
own him the worthy arbitrator of 
IP future fate,” | OR OY 
I was drowned in tears. os 1 


wh mild dignity, and rege me 


tenderly i in his arms. — 

NS Retire, my beloved Ela, faig 
he, © the morning air is penetrating, 
and you are too careleſsly Suard- 
ed againſt it go then to your 
chamber, and reflect on what pa- 
rental anxiety, | and a tenderneſs 

: that 


wee 
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"+ 


ed me to ſay.” I obeyed, deeply 
affected, as I now am, by the 
recollection of a ſcene that can 
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Tu final ſtroke ſeemed. now 
given to all my bliſsful hopes, floods 
of tears fell from my eyes, and ſighs 
of anguiſh burſt from my heart. Un- 
thankful for the numerous bleſſings 
by which I was ſurrounded, I exe- 
crated my very being, and impiouſſy 
beſought Heaven to recall the gift 
that wes now become inſupportable. 
Ah! miſtaken, wretched Ela! how 
_ eaſily didſt thcu ſuffer thyſelf to be 
carried away by the tide of paſſion 4 
Forgetful of what I owed the beſt of 
fathers 27 moſt e of friends 
| 5 —eyery 


Cod 
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18 
a re no rabid tion could 


prevail on me to forego its fatal 
draught. I revolved, deeply revolv- 


ed what my father had ſaid. It pe- 


netrated the jnmoſt receſſes of my 


t when the image of my 
loved Henry recurred, apparently 
ſtruggling with all the pangs of love, 
every thing elſe was ſorgotten, and 

| mourned only from the dreadful 
ſear of loſing him for ever.— The 

amiable form of Granville Clifford 


* we DA W r ons mind. 1K re- 5 


fand times — un ae 


as the cauſe of all my diftreſs, and 
_ e at that diſtradted moment 
. inclined 


| _ * 


inclined even to hate him. In 
this agitated ſtate the hours were 
ſpent, until a ſervant ſummoned me 
to breakfaſt; but the traces of ſor- 
row, viſible in my face, rendered me 
an object really unfit to be ſeen, and 
]- pleaded indiſpoſition as an excuſe 
for keeping my chamber. The fear 
of a viſit from my father ſtruck me 
as I delivered this meſſage to the 
ſervant; I called her back, and bade 
ber fay I was aſleep —My heart 
ſmote me as | thus aſſumed the de- 
ſpicable veil of hypoerify to conceal 
my real emotions. I ſeemed degraded 
in my own opinion wiſhed to re- 
call the meſſage, but it was too late. 
Gracious Heaven,” ſaid I, what 
have I done that ſhould need the 
mark of falſhood, that ſhould prompt 
me in any ſhape to deceive the beſt 
e . of 
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of fathers? I have condeſcended to 
a meanneſs that muſt ſink me even 
in the eſtimation of my ſervant; but 
there is no reſource. I would not, 
methinks, for worlds offend; or diſ- 
treſs this good parent; and at this 
juncture I fear I could neither ſup- 
preſs my emotions nor bear his pre- 
ſence. But his tenderneſs claims | | 
every return in my power, and 1 a 
will facrifice.each wiſh; of my own 
to promote his happineſs —Yes, I will 
try to. conquer the ſtruggles of this: 
inbred rebel; endeavour, oh ſevere; 
_ taſk! even to forget the dear en- 
chanting Dormer, and yield implicit: 
obedience to my father's: will ;—but: 
then he loves me, alas] I could with 
fortitude. bear any ſuffering of me 
_ own. in ſilence; but how ſhall: 'ſup-» 
"ſe thoſe of my Henry ?—The: bare: 
-” 1 „ idea 
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idea of his being wretched is tor- 
ture. Ohl fatal, fatal attachment 
it has, I fear, for ever baniſhed peace 
from my boſom; and, perhaps, in- 
vol ved the A of men in 
miſery.” | HS. en, DF; - 
In reflections like theſs 1 was bu- 

ried! until the hour of dinner ap- 
proached, and I began to: dreſs for 
that occaſion; but before I had riſen 
from the toilet, my father ſent to en- 
quire if 1 was well enough to attend 
him in the muſic-room I replied in 
the affirmative, and in a few minutes. 
followed the meſſenger.— Granville 
. Clifford was with him; I trembled, 
and felt a ſanguine glow mount into 
but the fweet” complacency of my 
dear father's features, re- aſſured me. 
* eyes delicately avoided : to 
ſcrutiniſe 
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ſcrutiniſe my altered looks; but 
giving me an open letter Here is 
a ſweet companion for you, my dear 
Ela,“ ſaid he, juſt arrived from Eng- 
land.“ — I N glanced my eyes over the 
letter: it was from a much eſteemed — - 
friend of my father's, warmly re- 
commending a young orphan lady 
(who deſtitute of any portion but 
an uncommon. ſhare of perſonal and 
mental graces, had evinced a deſire 
to viſit India), to his protection. 
This amiable lady,” ſaid my fa- 
ther, as I returned him the letter, 
* if the anſwers the deſcription here 
given, will, I hope, in ſome mea 
; fure, compenſate to our little ſocie- 
5 ty, for the loſs of our agreeable 
7 Dormer, who quitted us early this 
8. morning.” I felt the colour deſert 
my cheeks as he pronounced theſs 
words. 
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words. My heart ſeemed to. die 
within me, and I was very near | 
ſinking to the ground; but fum- 
moning all my . ſtrength, I ſeated 
myſelf in a chair by his ſide, and 
aſſuming an air of indifference, ve 
ry foreign to my heart, expreſſed my 
ſurprize at the ſuddennefs of Dor 
mer's departure; then, to prevent 
any more being ſaid on the ſubject, 
I took up an Italian compoſition 
cat lay beſide me, and flying to a 
harpſichord, played on it, while 
Granville Clifford hung over the back 
of my chair, and heaved repeated 8 
ſighs. My father, whoſe. foul was. 
harmony itſelf, was laviſh in his en- 
comiums on my muſical powers; and 
reminding Clifford of the fair ſtranger, 
the carriage was ordered, and they 
bath: went to conduct her from the 
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ſhip. Never was a poor wretch, 
whoſe hard fate had long eftranged 
him from the chearing beams of the 
ſun and the joys of liberty, more 
rejoiced at being again reſtored to 
light and freedom, than I was at 
being left to the unmoleſted indul- 
gence of my feelings, —Again I re- 
tired to my chamber, and dropped 
the tear of bitter regret for the loſs, 
1 feared, I had ſuſtained, in being 
for ever ſeparated from the fa voured 
object of my tender choice. Yet, 1 
ſtill reſol ved that filial piety ſhould 
triumph over every other impulſe, 
when an Indian, who had occaſion=- 
ally attended Dormer during his ſtay 
with us, haſtily entered, and deli- 
vered me a paper, x containing * 
en 1 . | 


; 6 In 
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7% 10 a. tate. of mind, tel 10 
en can paint, I tear myſelf 
from the moſt lovely of her ſex; but 
let no conſideration tempt the charm- 
ing Ela to Fong the man who lives 
but for her” '; 5 T5941 

4 preſſed the iter e 
my boſom. I bathed it with my tears; | 
and, like Juliet, I madly fought to 
| know, Why Heaven delighted for 
to pradiſe firatagems' I ſo foft 
a ſubject as my ſelf ?” when the 
ſound of the . carriage 
ſtruck my ear; and as ſoon as T had 
compoſed my features 1 haſtened to 
receive our new gueſt.” All the | pic= 
tures my imagination had ever form- 
ed of the Goddefs of Beauty and 
Love, now ſeemed realized in this 
fair ſtranger. —Her form was exqui- 


ſitely proportioned; her eyes bright. 
yet 


3 is 


, 


et 
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yet languifhing, looked like heavenly 
intelligencers of the moſt melting 


| ſenſibility: every other feature was 
_ equally expreflive, of all that can 


delight the eye, and faſcinate the 


heart; her complexion was a charm- 


ing aſſemblage of delicacy and health, 
and a profuſion of bright hair played 
with graceful negligence around her f 
finely - turned forehead, and added 
beauty to the dazzling whiteneſs of 


her neck. I addreſſed her with a 
bluſhing conſciouſneſs of inferiority 


—1 was at that moment reconciled | 


to the abſence of Dormer—l was 


even weak enough to congratulate 
myſelf, that he was removed far 
from the power of ſach dangerous 
charms ; I” likewiſe formed a hope, 
that th} might eventually lead to 


the een of all my wilhes, 


by 


OY 


— 
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by. 1 the heart of gilt 
Clifford, Who regarded her with 
marked attention, and withdrawing 
his preference n 

But if I was ſtruck. with admira- 
tion, by the beauties of the fair 


ſtranger's perſon, how greatly Was 


| that admiration . increaſed by. the 


races of ber mind and manners. 
She appeared ſome years older than 
myſelf; her underſtanding naturally 3 
good, had been moſt happily culti- 
vated, her wit was ſparkling, tem- 
pered by a modeſty that enhanced 
its worth ; ſhe excelled in every 
bright accompliſhment, and her every 
look, word, and movement, was at- 
tended by a grace | never. yet. faw 
equalled; her temper was mild. and 
amiable, and, the : qualifications of her 
| heart Were, 1 believe, fully equal i in 

3 | excellence 


| ſn day: 


on td Yap en and pee a 


der: a foren 


poſſeſſed my whole 


4 EY of } os form: | 


undiſcovered, charm in ann y 5 


eſteem for her enereaſed i in proporti- 


e eee were never aſun-: 


OI a 

ſpared nõ ba to /-foridvr Sens der 3 

ie _ native vivacity was 
an . ' endeayouredi:to: 


eee hero 
was believed to be! happy; {while 
the? image of Henny Dormer ſtill 


2 2 — dhe he- z 


4 — 


ar ny _ he had pi ver 


repoſe was Sent | he was inſi⸗ 

nitelx delighted with the beautiful 
St. Clare, and ſhewed her evety poſ. 
fible matkiaf. friendtbip and dfzae., 
tion. Feltivity: re gned PUNYG 
us. Splendlicdl entertainments, balls, 

maſques, &. were given in honour! 
of out ebarming favourite, Which 
ech 1 to our 
1 as the ee 
of the day. Adorers flocked in crouds 


chem were not happy enough. 46 = 
dur: covered with buſh», 
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: fiankly owned/ that her heat 

bade ber acceptante of them M 
father ſilently wondered at -thiv'cor | 
duc: others e 1 as fome 
i che gent eme! | 
veral 3 4. 


2 * —— kia, 
* like my own}: conſumed! by a Hope: 


| —— wares: dp xt mos 'yob hy \ 
1 

7 a avavehtabdry/4f enkblewio (upper 

* * Welte 2 ehe, wil atm 'dnigma 

* whith q was unable elearly to ſove; 
„ Tyet, à perhaps, ſometimeb eroſſed 

36! my -mind;-that» the amiable1CHEL 

ut fob ee the barrier to her golden 
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Frequently ſuffuſe her check w HE! 
dreſſed her I frequently ob- 
er ve. N ſine eyes rivetted on 
yo face NG har 
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declaring his te be my final) re- 


mäking for ohren 
honoufödl ifdcher, who: had Vene 


| and death made its awful approse 
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but endeavoured 0 * „ Ciba #t6' 


t Sar lars wy - 
him E of my futats 
fate. 1 wrote lettet to Dermer, 


folution, and preparations were 


been in à Mechtung ſtate of héalthg 
was Tuddenly"'eorifined to his bed, 
y-heart*around- im'\mourfied- 
on that ſad occaſion; and every 
countenaftice! bore the 
ſorrow. R few hours hne 
expired; he ſummoned me to hies 

bedſide.— Ela, faid he, lam 
knatehed frons! you ere — * 


When my 
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Pm ene the firmeſt re * ace 
on your duty, your fidelity, and, 
your judgment · | He raiſed: his eyes, 
and; beheld Granville: Clifford. enter 
the room. Jes, continyed he, 
19% L ehearfully commit my deareſt 
| treaſure: to this moſt excellent young 
man.“ —Theeyes of Granvilleſtream- 
ed their grateful teſtimenies; the 
dying ſaint raiſed Wa inſthe bed; 
utterable woe... eee ba of eur 
hands, and joining them together, 
4. Bo: bleſſed//—faid; chez. © be;hap- 
PV. and Moufmn not fox me. am 
about to be releaſed; from all my 
pains immortal glory already beams 
en n een * 

5 He 8 FO — 2s, theſs 


ward . nn from. big Mos 
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And here, my eſtimable friends 
bitter reflection ſuſpends my yet 
unfiniſhed tale, and forces me to 
n a -neſpite, to. myſelf "nd; wee 
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IN i vain b ſhould L W 
Eibe the poignancey of my forrow,. 
on the ever reegrtted occaſion, with: 
the account of whieh my laſt letter 
concluded; but a heart: like yours: 
full af ſenſibility „and awake to all 
the tender claims of nature, will 
eafily conceive them; why them: 
ſhould I labour to recall a ſcene, the 
me, of no fills my ſoul 

17 55 with 
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with inexpreſſible torture, and great- 
p augments my preſent ſufferings? 
_ ©! Infenſible to all the gentle argu- 
ments of love and friendſhip, my 


mind dwelt deeply on the irreparable 


loſs 1 had ſuſtained, and the voice of 


conſolation was unheard. The loved 
idea of my ever honoured parent en- 
groſſed every ſenſp: even Henry 
nad was unthought of at that 
diſtreſsful periodo avowed as much 
as poſſible the ſalutary counſel and 
cver anxiouſly attentive Clifford, ati 
even the preſerice of the amiable 


wiſhed for the unreſtrained indul- 


gence of my woe. [' ſecluded my- 
ſelf whole days within my char 


was not without great reluctance, 


ee on to join their ſociety Wy: 


* 
* 2 
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nber, 
abſorbed in gloomy ſolitude : and 
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Never child m6urned' more truly for 


a parent's loſs: never one had great- 
er reaſon; but the precepts of vir- 


tue delivered in the ſofteſt accents 
of empaſſioned tenderneſs, at length 
pierced the deep gloom of affliction 
by which my mind was enveloped:; 
J liſtened; to the eloquent intreaties 

of my more than brother, enforced 
by the mild perſuaſions of ty charm- 


ing friend, and reſignation IR | 


its bleſſings around me. 560k 
My father had made no Liſpeltion 
of his effects, every thing therefore 
de vol ved to me. This was a con- 
duct I did not expect, nor was I at 
all gratified by it, a8 J. wiſhed, 2 5 
and always believed, he would cer- 
tainly enſure» Granville Clifford an 
independency; but at the ſa me time 
it determined mme to male him every 
n in my power for this 
band apparent 
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apparent neglect. It was certain! 
this belief from whenee this extra- 
ordinary ſtep of my father's origi- 
nated.—He judged of my heart by 
his own ; but; alas! the concluſion 
was moſt fatally' deceptive.—He did 
not to be relied on; and a heart in- 
elined like mine ſtill leſs ſo than any 
ether. He believed me juſt, gene- 
ous and fincere; the event proved 
me falſe, cruel, and treaclierous. 
3 * firſt moments of refletion 
| my future conduc, Juſtice! and 
— marked out that plan I 
ought to purſue; and I formed” fo- 
lemn reſdlutions of acting in; exit 
conformity with what was univer- 
fally known to be the long avowed 
deſtgo, and dying wiſn of my wor- 
4 thy | father * hut how ſobn were thoſc 
teſolves deſtroyed by the force of 2 
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blind enthuſiaſtic paſſion unwor- 
thy; I now, when too late, Aer 
ver; totally unworthy the apf a- 
tion by which it came recommended. 
ee e indeed truly love. * 
but impreſſod with- Wy painful ſenſe 

of his ſituation, his generous foul” 
ſtrove to ſuppreſs its emotion, and 
bore its pangs in ſilence. No longer 
his ardent vows aſſailed my reluctant 
ear but ſadneſs marked his elegant 
features, and a penſive habit took 
poſſeſſion of his ſoul.—His fond at- 
tachment now! looked up to meas a 
prize to which he durſt not/aſpire—' 
and he determined no more to per- 
ſecute mne with, as he termed it, 
his unworthy love, but mourn the 
deprivntion of all his hopes in 
ſeciet;/and gladly: ſacrifice his: own! 
happineſs te mp intereſt. Often had 
* N the reluctance with which! 
50 | , attended 
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5 A to! the language 51 his 
| hearts but, unſuſpicious of my pre- 
ference for Dormer, he hoped every 
thing, from time, and the ericou- 
ragement and, intereſt of my father: 
but now he had loſt that, he reſolved: 
to withdraw, his claims, and. (to aſe 
his own. words) leave me to ſome 
brighter fate. What then was his 
joy, his unſpeakable amazement, 


| in While tortured by contending paſſi- 
| ons, to hear me in compliance, with 
the impulſe of rectitude, and the 
laudable reſolution I had em. | 
nounce, .unſolicited,,the-moſt ſolenin 
aſſurances of being only Trauer 
flood of rapture burſt on his dejected 
mind he thre w himſelf paſſionately 
ak; my feet his emotions were 0 
powerful for utterance- bot the elo- 
quence of his eyes rendered all other 
ne needleſs. IJ was deeply af- a 
bobaoits 5 d | fected. ” 


FE 
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feed. ; Penetrated to the ſoul by 
the tender and reſpectful ardour of 
his attachment, and the fulleſt con- 
viction of his exalted merits, I ſin- 
cerely partook of his felicity; and a 
conſciouſneſs of having acted right; 
triumphed over every ſenſation that 
had warred againſt my peace; when 
the door of the room ſuddenly open- 
ed, and, quite unſuſpicious of in- 
truſion, Auguſta St. Clare entered, 
followed by Henry Dormer.— They 
both ſtarted back — Clifford changed 
colour, and I fainted in his arms. 
On my recovery, the firſt obje& that. 
preſented itſelf was Dormer kneeling 
by my ide : tenderneſs and keen 
reproach marked his features, he ven- 
tured to embrace- me with ardour; 
he preſſed his lips to my check; I re». 
clined involuntarily on his boſom; 
and burſt into tears. But remem. 


mm brance 
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| brance ſoon FT, Tre me from the 
_ fond delirium. I diſengaged myſelf 
from him, and raiſing my eyes, be- 
| Held Granville Clifford witneſſing the 
ſcene, while an expreſſion of deep 
melancholy overſpread his lately ani- 
mated: countenance. 'The improprie- 
ty of my behaviour ruſhed upon my 
mind. Dormer ſtill held one of my 

hands between his, but preſenting 
the other to Clifford, I bade him no 
longer be anxious on my account, 
for I was quite recovered. He ſeem- 
ed totally inſenſible of my condeſ- 
cenſion, he ſtill hung over the back 
of the chair, and gazed at me in 
gloomy ſilence; then, ſuddenly with- 
drawing his penetrating eyes, he 
ſtruck his hands on his forehead, and 
darted out of the room. I was deep- 
ly affected by his manner: memory 
brought back the Juſt departed ſcene; 
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and the ſolemn vows I had ſor lately 


uttered filled me with the moſt ſenſi-- 
ble regret. The dying words of my 


_ revered father aroſe upon my mind, 


and conſpired to rack me. The beau- 


teous Auguſta regarded me with 


gentleſt ſympathy, and Dormer ſat 
between us abſorbed in thought. 
The appearance of a dinner proved a 


welcome relief: à ſervant. was diſ- 


patched to inform Clifford we waited 


for him; but he returned for anſwer, | 
that a fodden but violent illneſs ren- 


dered him incapable of attending. 
I was inexpreſſibly alarmed at this 


account - embarraſſment hovered: a. 


round Dormer, and a tender ſadneſs. 
was viſible in Auguſta: our meal 
was cheerleſs, the unſoeial gloom 
was only diſturbed by a few tender 


enquiries relative to my health fröm | 
the amiable Auguſta, and ſome bro- 
1 „ M 2. . ken 
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ken unintelligible ſentences from the 
agitated Dormer.— An inſufferable 
load of conflicting paſſions over- 
whelmed my heart; and as ſoon as 
= dinner was removed I pleaded an ex- 
cuſe for retiring, and haſtened to the 
chamber of Clifford. He was reclin- 
ing on a couch when I entered, the 
|| picture of death ;—but, all pale and 
| trembling, he ſtarted up at my ap- 
proach, and I ſeated myſe! f in ſilence 
by his ſide. Are you ill?“ ſaid , 
leaning tenderly towards him.. Oh, 
= yes,” he replied, averting his face, 
1 am, indeed, ill; but let me not 
| diſturb your happineſs.” — Happi- 
| neſs!” I repeated with emotion, 
| Can I be happy and ſee my,deareſt 
friend thus? — Am I that friend?” 
| ſaid he, . raiſing himſelf and fixing 
his eyes ardently on my face. Is 
it poſſible that I can be bleſt with 
14 R ſach 
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ſuch an. appellation, - and does my 
Þ long adored Ela drop theſe precious 
| tears for my ſufferings Can 
Granville doubt. it,“ ſaid I. after 
the avowal I have made? “ Oh! 
pardon me, moſt loved miaid;”: | OX: 
claimed he; but, indeed, I am 
that -infidel ;—yet, what do I ſay ? 
No, I do not doubt your pity ;— 
but your: love, charming Ela—your | 
love—Oh ll Where am I Vou muſt 1 \, 
be happy, indeed you muſt, and. 
think no more of the wretched Clif- 
ford. —His tears fell on my hand; 
I was incapable of making any re- 
ply ;—he ſtarted" wildly from me and 
traverſed the room Fever glowed 
on his cheek, and diſtraction glared: , 
in his eye — he clapped his hands on 
his forehead; looked mournfully 
at me, and again declared he 
was very ill. IL was little better, 
_ 4 
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my agitation: « could not polkibly. boi 
exceeded he obſerved it, although 
ſo greatly oppreſſed himſelf, and his 
books fſufficiently declared that he 
was deeply ſenſible of the obligation 
he thought my compaſſion confeired: 
I hid my face with my handkerchief, 
and quitted 1 the room ea him. 
RA” FOTO e 
But my wearied en now com- 
pel me to break off, and defer the 
concluſion of my ſad narrative to: 
another ee 4 
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THE illneſs of Clifford — d. 
with ſuch rapidity, that in a very 
few hours the faculty pronounced 


| him 


; / 
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ry 6 


him in imminent: danger. My grief 
was ſincere, his innumerable virtues 
dwelt forcibly on my mind, and for 
ſeveral days and nights no perſuaſions 
could prevail on me to quit His fide: 
The name of Ela dwelt for ever on 
his ps; . me accompanied with. 
that of my father; but muclhi oftner 
by that of Henry Dormer. I admi- 
niſtered' his medicines with my 
own hands, and, kneeling, fervent» \ 
ly beſought that Heaven would e- 
dow them with the power of reſto-: 
ration. The lovely Auguſta lent her 
friendly aid; and ſhared my anxiety. 
Dormer ſometimes. ventured to in 
trude, and never failed to remind me 
of the injury my health muſt inevi- 
tably ſuſtain from the depri vation of 
reſt; but no intreaties eould prevail 
en me to quit this ſcene, until men- 
tal and bodily fatigue, added to my 
having 
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having + epleded: the neceſſary. re: 
freſhment. of food and ſleep; totally 
averpowered me, and the third night 
of my watching I was con veyed in a 
ſtate of inſenſibility to my chamber. 

This fatal weakneſs was the inlet 
to all my ſucceeding misfortunes ; 
Dormer had now every opportunity 
to diſplay his feigned attachment, 
nor did he neglect to avail himſelf 
of it. Too well aſſured of my un- 
happy predilection, he called forth all 
his arts to render it ſubſervient to 
his cruel purpoſe. He inceſſantly 
aſſailed me with letters, whoſe melt- 
ing language was formed to captivate 
the coldeſt heart. I pleaded my ſo- 
lemn-| engagements with Granville 
Clifford, added to the gratitude he 
ſo. juſtly merited, and my duty to 
the beſt of fathers; but all I could. 
urge Was inſuſſicieat to diſſuade him 
from 


* 
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from the purſuit—His gentle re- 
proaches, earneft intreaties, and paſ- 
ſionate complaints, pierced my yield- 
ing ſoul; he tenderly accuſed me 
with breach of faith, and ſwore he 
could not, would not live without 
me. Charmed with the language of 
his treacherous heart, and lulled into 
a forgetfulneſs of all that is juſt and 
| honourable, by the ſtill more dange- 
rous deluſions of my own, I con- 
ſented to a midnight interview in 
that ſpot where the footſtep of my 
father had before ſurprized us. 
There I no longer remembered what 
was due to the memory of that moſt 
excellent man, to Clifford, or my- 
ſelf; no longer my heart retained 
any impreſſion but thoſe af love and | 
Dormer. by 
Infatuation wraps me in her thick- 
eſt mantle, and fond delirium ſoothed 


each 8 
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each accuſing remembrancer with its 
1 :thean draught. Let us, my a- 
dored Ela,” ſaid the perfidious Henry 
—* nobly reſolve to ſacrifice every 
meaner conſideration on the altar: of 
mutual attachment. Love is imper- 
fect unleſs tried by difficulties— 
[Theſe are the obſtacles that evinee its 
ſincerity, and prove a thorny way 
to ages of happineſs.—Let us then 
think only of each other. —Let us 
fly from every intruder, and, on the 
happy plains of my dear native iſle, 
| ane our lives to bliſs , 
My ears greedily drank in theſe 
Selufive words, and my fond heart 
became their eaſy convert. 
This, added the too charming be- 
trayer, folding me with rapture in 
his arms, this, lovely maid, is the 
golden opportunity to eſcape from all 
. can moleſt; the white moment 
which: | 
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which the gentle deity, who has uni- 


ted our hearts, now offers to enſure 
his future favour, may, perhaps, ne- 
ver return. Will it not then be im- 
pious to negle ct the proffered blefling? 


But the ſouls of Ela and Henry are 


incapable of ſuch a prophanation. 


Come then, my dear ſelected bride, 


baniſh all fears; a veſſel now waits 
to waft us to the favoured land of 
liberty.” 

I know not whether I midy any 
reply, but incapable of oppoſition, 
J followed him to the ſteps that de- 
ſcended from the piazza, where I_ 
beheld ſeveral Indians waiting with 
@ carriage. On a nearer approach I 
diſcovered them to be my own 
attendants. Breathleſs and almoſt 
fainting, I ſuffered Dormer to lift me 


into the carriage. Say,” my dear- 
eſt "_ ** he, as ſoon as we were 


1 . | ſeated, ” 


! 
| 
. 
if 
1 
| 
| 
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ſeated, "a where theſe faithful crea- 
tures may find ſuch neceſſary cloaths 
as will ſuffice for the voyage.'—I 


marked out ſome trunks well ſtocked 


with linen, ſeveral riding dreſſes, 
and all my jewels; and, under the 
covert of the night, we arrived in a 


few hours on the ſea- ſhore; the In- 


dians following with our baggage. 
The very winds ſeemed bribed to 


promote the wiſhes of the baſe Hen: 


ry, and haſten my deſtruQion ; they 
filled the. fluttering fails, wa con- 


veyed us with rapidity from the In- 
daoſtan ſhores. But the morning light 
ſieemed to bring back ſuſpended re- 


flection. A variety of bitter accuſers 


crouded round my heart. My eyes 


eagerly ſought the dear haunts of my 
nativity—theſe ſcenes of innocence 


and artleſs joys forcibly recurred to 
my diſtracted mind—the image of 


Granville 


8 . * 
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Gini Clifford aro wich tbeur ; 


I beheld him languithing on the he 
of fioknefq;-mathought Lheardhihr © 
once more requeſt to ſee his kings Xt 
loved Ela, ang bleſmhtir, cre he died; 


—Unequal; tothe; oonflict, romorſe 5 | 


and poignant anguiſh ſeiged mei ant. 
[ wept. paſſidnately in the baſom of 


the: ſoft; ſedvgen . But be ſoon found 


means hq foothimy troybled foul; and! 
bagiſh; evety image put his own, He 0 


ptevalled on m t9) ſigu a: Writing. 
empowering a peyſon, in whom he 
dated gonfide, to turn all my effects 


into money, and tranſmit Sheir value 
to Eogland bythe firſt ↄpportunit , 


This end accompliſhed, Dormer de- 


voted all his time to alle viate the 


anxiety; that ſometimes preyed upon 
mA. pgace. But the, righteous! ven- 2 4 
zcance of, Heayen.;punſued my envel, = 
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weſtern part of ther iſland. There, 

15 mea as of ſubſiſtence, 
vie Gom. td etarttable. aid of ſome 
neighhouag petite gale weak hate | 
in which I quitted India] added to 
he recent ſtruggles of my mind, the 
bodily fufferings I add encoun- 
tered, brought on am illneſs that 
mm my life; but youth) add 
ed to the humane attentions of 4 
. orthy pair who welcemed us with 

hoſpitable cordiality into theirpeace- 
ful: aböde averted/[the! final: blow, 
and [was Ann e health 
and wha; - 5 5 od I 
The firſt thing nada wy ob: 
Fforvatiats üs, that Henry had im- 
| poſed u en theſe excellent people 
* 1 * and, guided by the 
5 n | 


| ſophifiiy-of, hiethalefill© arguments 31 | 
belie ved myſelf in fact fuch. Here, 
fain wonld 1 draw a veil over my 
= goon bat juſtice 1 me 
15 rows, tits: deep: Tepen- 
tance wtings my heart and tears, 
ſtream from my eyes, that, in obe 
dience to his will, ] meanly davgd to 
| 1 the guilty deceptſon- * 
Merhinks I fee y oll optight foul 
turn with horror from the- piQure I 
have diawn of myſelf; but ſoft· eyed 
| pity is the child of goodneſs, and 
the fulleſt conviction aſſures me that 
ſhe is the native inmate of your e- 
5 alted mind.” This bleſſed aſſurance, 1 
although 4 dare no longer expecr 
your ellen, bids. me ſtill hope for 


„ 
* 


1 the continuance of your generbus | 
” N Smpathy;" and while you drop a 
C fear over” the errors of enthuſiaſtic 


"a. - | love, 
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8 Soy! will, perhä ße; rather ta 
. than condemn its vidim. 
- Having thus facrificed the tank, 
a encouraged to believe 1 have 


hithertorheld in your opinion, to the 


dictates of truth, my trembling hand 
dliſqualiſies me to attempt the ſequel 
of my ſtory at preſent, and compels 
me to.gefign. the pen with the deep- 
A and moſt grateful ſenſe of the in- 
numerable e mot have! oon 
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IN the; peaceful ſoli > where 
tee philanthropy ſheltered us 


from the raging element, and added 
{- We its 
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its moſt —— exertions effectu- 
ally to preſerve the being it had 
ſnatched from impending deſtrudtion; > 
near twelve months elapſed in all | 
the habits-of 'conjugal' endearment; 


and conſcious" of poſſeſſing all the 
affection and fidelity that could poſ- 
ſibly inform the heart of the tendereſt 


wife, I certainly forgot that I was 
not ſo in reality, nor once reflectec 


that religion, morality, and the laws 
of our country, required a ſolemn 


The fondneſs of m y Henry filled mo 


whole ſoul; evety valuable precept 


impreſſed on my mind by education 
and example was lulled aſleep by his 
deluding tongue q and iſo entirely did 
doat upon the dear betrayer, that 
J ſeemed ineapable of diſtinguiſhing 
between right and wrong but as he 
pronounced them. His ſentiments, 
WM. 3 4 5 | big 
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8 ere ſure ta 1 mine, and 
1 could not figure to, myſelf any 
higher gratification than that. of ſee- 
jog him happy,- and being for ever 
bleſſed with his tender approbation. 

Our kind entertainers belie ving us 
woch as we appeared, ſoon evinced 
the maſt flattering; partiality for: us, 
and impreſſed with ſincere; eompaſſion 
ſor the misfortunes that led us to their 
hoſpitable roof, hearing Dormer men- 
tion aur expected remittances: from 
Ind ia, carneſtly beſought us to re- 
main with, them until they arrived. 
We were eaſily prevailed on by 
their friendly importunity; and when 
the fleet, by which we hoped to re- 
 Eeive the produee of my effects was 
announced, ſadneſs again enveloped 
1 mind; but Dotmer teſtified: the 

moſt impatient anxiety, and wrote: 
to his een, in London by 
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every poſt, to gi ve us the tarlieſt in- 
telligence. Several weeks elapſed in 


2 ſtate of the moſt edious e, 
account from his friend in India 
which ſufficiently awaked me from 
my dream of: happineſs, by preſent- 
ing to my mind: the moſt. terriſying 
views. It informed us that Hyder- 


Ali had entirely ravaged that part of 


the country where my poſſeſſions 
flood, and carried all that were not 
immediately ſacrificed to his brutak 
cruelty. into captivity.— This 'dread- 
ful intelligence filled me with diſ- 
tradion. My tortured imagination 
painted the good, the amiable Clif- 
ford, and the beauteous Auguſta St. 
Clare, butchered by the hands of 
mercileſs barbarians; or, at the beſt, 


borne away into a no leſs dreadfub 


egi, Their pathetic complaints 
| penetrated: 
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— my ſoul; and; « Oh p? 
| Fexclaimed, raiſing my ftreaming 
eyes to Dormer, fome horrible pu- 
niſhment will aſſuredly overtake me, 
| ſince! excellence like their's is thus 

permitted to ſuffer I am, oh! bit- 
ter tr uth, treacherous and moſt for- 
ſworn'l I have merited the chaſtiſe- 
ment of Heaven; but, for theſe 
ſpotleſs victims, why ſhould they 
bleed?” A deep gloom overſpread 
Dormer's countenance, and he ſtood 
gazing at me in mournful ſilence, 
while the letter fell from his trem- 
bling hand to the floor, Hark,” 
ſaid I. do you not hear the gene- 
rous in jured Clifford praying for me, 
faithleſs and eruel as J am, even in 
the agonies of death Do | you not 
ſee the lovely Auguſta imploring 
1 mercy for him, rather than herſelf? 
Ohl my Henry, juſtice muſt force 


: 
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you to allow his worth, and partioi- 

pate in my diſtreſs. I do, I do,“ 
ſaid he, turning from me with emo- 
tion, you | knows I feel it Oey | 
fully.” ot ett POE 

vo A 240 POR not {this loſs Foo AY 
vari of righteous equity?” ſaid I. 
Was J not moſt cruel and un- 
grateful to lea ve that excellent young 
man a beggar ? Oh! ſevere addition, 
and at ſuch a time too, languiſhing 
-under ſufferings: which his unhappy 
attachment to me had occaſioned; 
it ſurely was a bafeneſs unprecedent- 
ed - and oi can never ceaſe to lament 
it. I nA e 451 0; ane i aa 

* But 10 „ ei likewiſe to re- 
member, Madam,” ſaid Dormer ſtern- 
ly, N e that you are now. you rſelf little 
better than a beggar, and let that 
ſuffice you to lament about. If you 
preferred this boaſted Clifford to me, 
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Why not evince- it Woner : J have 
ſacriſiced every ge to: wie fatal 
| fondneſs for you.” 1 
Amazement Since mr at + this un- 
en and ſurely moſt unfeeling 
reproach; and nearly choaked by 
emotions, I could only murmur out 
—* Unjuſt Henry what have I not 
faerificed T —when the appear- 
ance of the lady of the houſe pre- 
vented | his reply. She enquired 
the cauſe of my tears, ſincerely com- 
paſſionated our laſs, and ealled forth 
eyery argument that humanity could 
ſuggeſt to alleviate our diſtreſs. Dor- 
mer liſtened to her in ſullen ſilence; 
and a ſervant entering, delivered to 
him another letter, which came by a 
private ſhip, from his Indian eorreſ- 
pondent, informing him that he had 
diſpoſed of my deſolated lands for 


Weir utmoſt n and tranſmitted 
their | 
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their prodicce. in in veſtments to a 


Dutch houſe in Amſterdam. =P his 


news ſeemed in ' fome "meaſure to 
diſpel the cloud, that overhung the 
brow of Dormer; at leaſt ſo well he 
fei gned returning tenderneſs & and 
deep regret. for what he termed. a 
ſudden guſt of paſſion, folely ariſing! 
from his extreme anxiety on my ac- 
count, chat 1 could not retain the 
ſmalleſt Goapt of his fincerity, and 
his late unkindneſs was inſtantly for- 
gotten in the tranſport of again be- 
holding the ſoft ſedueing ſmile adorn 
his cheek; fuffuſed by the corſeiouſ- 
neſs of having erred; Land while a 
tender apology eſcaped. his lips, 1 
ſuffered bim to preſs me to his bo- 

nA ale Rin wo rstember the T 
late unpleaſing ſcette no ore. 

Thus we were again reſtored to 


apparent tranquillity. and Dormer 


1 = propoſed 


< 
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| e his immediate departure for 
London, . there to wait the remittan-. 
ces from Holland ; but adviſed- my 
remaining with our boſpitable friends 
until their arrival, Ho when,” 6, he, 
again folding mein bis arms, * b „ will. 
haſten on the wings of loye to con- 
duct my Ela to the fair metropolis of 
England, and there confirm our ſa- 
cred 1 vows ae eden by ie eye of 
| Lt to 15 J. Shak. # WES 
donable falſhood on. theſe honeſt. ruſ. 
tics, vrhoſe q rigid opinions might, 
| perhaps, haye, inclined them. to judge 
ſeverely of my &barwing! girl for 
truſting herſelf, unſanctioned, to the 
proteQion of her adoring. Henry.” F 
. Soothed hy his falſe hlandiſhments 
1 readily, Heel, by - Has -Propofal, 


n 


12 
with aſſurances. of writing by every 
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poſt, and returning with all poſſible 
expedition.—I was inexpreſſibly af- 
BH feficd. I bade the hours fly ſwiftlyx 
to bring him again in health and 
| ſafety to my arms. I invoked each 
: righteous power to guide his ſteps,” 
and may Juftly toy, war: — 
f n GOL | af, e 


«© To we ma kwirt en 125 clock, i er 
charged nature, 5955 

To break it, with a fearful dream of lim, 75 

And Foy as age nn — me | 8 


. 


was each night 8 tafle—My ki kinks en- 
e all their endea vours 
to render me chearful and content; 
and, from a grateful ſenſe of their 
benevolent attentions, I ſtrove to ap- 
pear ſo, while anxiety hovered | a- 
round my heart. Henry was punctu- 
al to his promiſe of frequent writing; 
* ob: came fraught with. the 
1 1135 0 
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moſt- impaſſioned. repetitiqns, | of; in- 
violable love; when one evening, 
after waiting many hours for the ar- 
rival of the meſſenger, w who conſtant- 
Iy brought my letters from the neigh- 
bouring market town, 1 received the 
heart - felt intelligence of the Dutch 
houſe having failed ſoon after the 
receipt of my property from India, 
and Dormer's being arreſted for debts 
_ contracted previouſly to his embark- 
ation for the Eaſt. All language is 
much unequal to delineate my feel- 
ings at that juncture: deaf to the 
intrœaties of all around me, I pro- 
cured a poſt-chaiſe with all poſſible 
expedition, in which 1 ſat off for 
London, about the hour of midnight; 
and, without granting a moment's 
reſpite to the claims of hunger and 
watching, I travelled with ſuch un- 
| — * rapidity, that, on the third 
6 0 evening 


* 
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evening after my departure from our' 
hoſpitable weſtern friends, I artived 


at the dreary manſions! which con- 


tained all that my; ſoul held dear. 1. 


found him in a wretched apartment, : 
ſurrounded with (as it appeared to & | 
me, unaccuſtomed to ſuch ſcenes) : 

every ſpecies of miſery. Deep de- 5 


ſpair marked his countenance; he 
ſtarted when I entered, but inſtead 
of flying to embrace or conſole me, 
kept his ſeat, and hid his face with 
a handkerchief.—I threw my arms 
paſſionately around him, and ſhed 
floods of tears for his diſtreſſes, to- 
tally regardleſs of thoſe that muſt 


inevitably await myſelf: I then en- 


deavoured to whiſper conſolation, 
by directing his mind to hopes that 
had no exiſtence in my own; but 
hae ſeemed quite inſenſible to all my 
tenderneſs, and without making any 


„„ reply, 
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| reply, put me en from him: 
hen, ſtarting from his ſeat, he'traverſ- 
ed the room in extreme agitation. . I 
carnetily con jured him not to indulge 
ſuch violent emotions—when, look- 
ing at me, with a kind of fury, he 
exclaimed, —* Oh! you have un- 
done me! My bane, my curſe, my 
ruin, you have deſtroyed me And 
now, ſmiling miſchief, what do you 
wiſh for more The ſtroke of death 
would, I am fully aſſured, ha ve in- 
flicted much leſs pain than theſe cruel 
words, — My heart ſeemed to die 
within me, and finking to the ground 
1 continued, 1 belie ve, many hours 
in a ſtate of inſenſibility.— Happy 
would it have been for me had I then 
been releaſed from miſery—for the 
recollection of Dormer's unkindneſs 
was the firſt” object that returning 
rea ſon 2 to my diſtraQed 


mind 


EK. 


; nas % Oh! . eben 
ry, fell ee from my Hips. 
But Henry was not preſent, either 
to hear my complaints, or pity my 
diſtreſs; he had left me in that de- 
plorable ftate to the care of thoſe 
nal beings by whom he was 
1 nded ; and it was not till ma- 
ny minutes ahem my recovery, when 


my ſpirits were nearly reduced to 1 


their former ſtate, by repeated intrea - 
ties to ſee him, that he entered the 
room with ſullen aſpect and averted 
eyes. A ſtranger to every ſpecies of 
diſguiſe, I could not ſuppreſs the 
feelings his behaviour had excited 
adding“ It is ſurely moſt unkind 
toadd unmerited reproach to anguiſh. 
which is already inſupportable; for 
what would 1 not do to alleviate the 
diſtreſs of my Henry?“ © And what 
would you do?”—ſaid he, in the 
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* 8 
„ 


n harſh ſtrain as before What | 


can you do?” ©: Sooth you with 
unfeigned, unalterable tenderneſs,” | 
14 eagerly I replied—* and by ſharin g 
every | pain that can invade your 
heart, render it, perhaps, leſs acute.” 
: He threw. himſelf careleſsly into a 


chair by my ſide, as 1 pronounced 


-theſe words. 1 aroſe, and taking 
from my arms a very rich pair of 
- bracelets that had been my mother's, 
and were ſet with brilliants, with a 
ring that had likewiſe been her's, and 
the picture of my father, which 
hung at my boſom, and was ſuperbly 
ornamented with roſe diamonds, I 
{threw - them on a table, ; ſaying, 
% Yes; I will do more, I will ſacrifice 
even theſe dear tributes of parental 


fondneſs to the ſar more eloquent 


claims of unbounded love. The 
-countenance of Dormer aſſumed a 


2 milder expreſſion, — But let them,” 
I added, 
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I add edpointing to the precious em- 
blems—* let them, my Henry, be our 
laſt reſource — for a variety of tender, 
penetrating recollections, recur to en- 


dear them to my heart. — This, then, 
ſhall be the firſt vidim, drawing 


from my pocket a moſt elegant gold 


watch, emboſſed with an infinite va- 


riety of precious ſtones, which we 


offer vp on the altar of neceſſity.” 


« Generous, charming girl!” ex- 


claimed the re- animated Henry 
But can you with-hold the reſt, 
and ſuffer me to languiſh in this de- 

teſted place ?—* Oh, no!” I replied, 
I cannot with-hold any thing that 


will contribute to reſtore you to li- 


berty and ſmiling peace: for what 
are theſe poor baubles; indeed what 
is all that the univerſe can afford 
me, compared with the heart- felt 
delight of * Fn happy ?”—He 


poured | 


bis 0 


— , — . ˖—§＋ꝗ—ð7: — ow 


| 108 0 out a rhapſody of tender pro- 
teſtations, and again attributed his 
late behaviour to an exceſs of love; 
and the readineſs with which I ad- 
mitted his apologies, and pronounced 
his pardon, fully verified the Juſtneſs 


/ 
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of the adage, that, 


* What we wiſh, we eaſi ly believe,” 


JE 1 then enguined, if all was poſleſ- 
{ed of would procure caſh enough to 
.extricate him from his preſent diffi- 
culties; to which, after a long pauſe 
he replied in the affirmative; and I 
was all impatience to put my deſign 
in execution.—Dormer overwhelmed 
me with his fond effuſions, and 
wrote a letter to a friend of his, who 
had, he informed me, been one of 
his pleaſant companions, and had 
diſſipated a very large fortune by 
e freely; but was ſtill a moſt 


worthy, | 


4 
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worthy, generous, good-natured fel- 


low, and would gladly undertake 
this buſineſs, for which my inexpe- 
rience rendered me unfit, and might 


be depended. on to diſpoſe of my 
jewels to the beſt advantage. A 
hackney coach was then procured for 


me, and, unattended, I inſtantly 
went in purſuit of this gentleman, 


guided only by a written direction 


from Dormer; and, after a long 


ſearch through a variety of obſcure 


places, attended by innumerable dif- 
ficulties, L found him in a really de- 
plorable habitation, ſituated in a 


narrow dirty lane, near one of the 
Inns of Court. His tall emaciated 
figure was rendered diſguſting by the 
paultry gaudinefs of his apparel; his 

coat had once been ſcarlet, but had 
acquired a kind of dull purple fromm 
long ſervice; he had a blue ſatin 
wWaiſtcoat 
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- waiſtcoat loaded with tarniſhed « em- 
broidery, and ſpangles; a pair of 


enormous buckles, where the copper- 


* peeped through their once glittering 
' veſt, kiſſed the ground as he tottered 
toward me; an immenſe: bag hung 
| ſuſpended by his few gray hairs, and 
a ruſty military hat, adorned with 
a large cockade of the ſame complex- 
ion, lay on an old ſopha, from whicl 
"he' aroſe at my. entrance. He ap- 


peared to be about fifty years of age; 


bis face long, lean, and ſallow, was 


ornamented with a large pair of dark 


-greeniſh eyes, which glanced at the 
' ſame inſtant to every point of the 
' compaſs; and the entire loſs of his 
teeth brought his noſe and chin in 
a conſtant ſtate of ſalutation.— He 
had a large black patch on his fore- 
head, and another on one of his 

£ a 1 ſtarted back on beholding 

; him, 
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him, and would gladly have with- 
drawn from an object that looked 


like a burleſque on the human form; 


but ad vancing with a grin of ineffa- 
ble delight, rendered infinitely ſtrik- 
ing by the glare of his extended eyes, 


he made me the moſt profound bow 
I had ever before witneſſed, and ea- 


gerly enquired to what bleſſed chance 
he was indebted for the honour of | 
my preſence. I was quite incapable 


of making him any reply, but by a 


low curt'ſey, and the delivery of 
Dormer's. letter. He ſeemed quite 


tranſported at the peruſal of it, and 


enquired how long his friend and fa- 
vourite Harry had been in England. 


1 anſwered him very conciſely, and 
ſeating himſelf beſide me on the ſo- 


pha; which, with an old worms eaten 
table, and a large cheſt, prevented 
from falling to pieces by ſome cords 
Sy tied 
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tied round it, formed the entire fur- 
niture of his attic abode 2 he pathe- 
tically lamented our misfortunes, 
poured out an inundation of friendly 
profeſſions, and offered to accompa- 
ny me back to the priſon. I readily 
acceded to this propoſal, and the 
coach that brought me there waited 
to conduct us. Dormer was extreme- 
ly e mbarraſſed when we approached. 
He aroſe with perturbation, and 


deep confuſion marked in his air and 


features: my eſcort ſaluted him 
with the ſame eaſy gaiety as if he 
had found him ſurrounded by every 
ſpecies of happineſs; and, with his 
native grin of ſelf-complacency, wel- 
comed him to England. Dormer 
made him no reply, but turning haſ- 
tily to me, whiſpered a requeſt that 
I would retire for a few moments, 
with which I inſtantly complied, and 
. N 
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the keeper of the priſon ſent his wife | 


toattend me. In a ſhort time I re- 


ceived a meſſage from Dormer, de- | 
' firing my return to his apartment · 
His viſitor was gone, and my father's 


picture, with the bracelets and ring 


that had been my mother s, lay on 


the table. & have ſent all but 


_ theſe, my love,” ſaid he, pointing to 


the dear memento's—* Your watch 
and all your jewels, which my friend 


aſſures me will bring near three hun- 
| dred pounds, and my debt is but a 


hundred and fifty, ſo that the reſt 


may ſupport us till J can do ſome- 


thing better. —“ Thank God!“ I 
exclaimed, who has made me the 
bleſt inſtrument of your enfranchiſe- 


ment!“ - And thank you, my 


charming girl ”—he cried, preſſing 


my hand paſſionately to his lips. My 


tears dropped one by one on the 
F. boſom 
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boſom of my riding ſhirt, which was 
faſtened in the middle with a pin 
that Granville Clifford had given me. 
It contained a knot of his bright 
cheſnut hair, ſet in gold, and ſur- 
rounded. with pearls. He had ſent 
to England for it, and begged my 
acceptance of it as a faint tribute of 
his early love. My eyes were oh it. 
| I; conſidered it as ſomething ſacred. 
—It was, indeed, the gift of a ſaint, 
| and no pious muſſulman ever f 
templated the relicks of his prophet 


with more ſincere veneration. 1 


am glad, ” ſaid I, with my eyes Mill 
fixed upon it, +. that I have not loſt 
| you.—No, 1 will never part with 
you, never You ſhall not fear it, 
my Ela,” cried: Dormer, imagining 
theſe words were addreſſed to him. 
< Be aſſured we will never part. — 
« hap, not,” ſaid I, not daring to 
undeceive 
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undeceive him —His tenderneſs pe- 
netrated every avenue of my ſoul, 
the image of Clifford diſappeared; 
and I repeated with emotion, © No, 
no, we will never part. What ſhould 
I be without my Henry Nothing 5 
nothing! Oh! worſe, a maſs of in- 
deſeribable wretchedneſs !—Horrible 
picture! I cannot bear it; but it 
will never be realized it never 
can. Henry echoed my laſt words. 
I threw my arms around him, and 
wept. paſſionately in his boſom. 

But the time is now come The 
picture is realized !—Oh ! my paſſi- 
_ enate friend, my ſenſes are quite 
overpowered. —Adjeu, for the 1 702 
ſent— I can add no more. 


ELA. 


. 
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; Piet 'ELA ro MORTIMER, : 


WITH a heart full of nden 
ence I waited the return of Dormer's 
| deputy.—Two days elapſed i ina ſtate 
: of fruitleſs and painful expeQation, 
and we both expreſſed our ſurprize 
at-the delay and filence of our ſup- 
poſed friend, in whom Dormer ill | 
profeſſed to repoſe the moſt entire 
confidence. The third morning paſſ- | 
ed without our wiſhed-for viſitor ap- 
pearing. Dormer ſeemed uneaſy, but 
ſaid little. I was extremely alarmed. i 
J propoſed. paying a ſecond viſit to 1 
the habitation of his boaſted friend, | 
and with apparent reluQance he ac- *© 
| quiefced. On my arrival at the houſe, iſ 
1 was informed by the people belong- 
[ing toit, that their lodger had quitted 
| i „ them 
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them eee of that day on 


which Dormer had entruſted him 
with my je wels, telling them, that 
he wasengaged to accompany a young 
Nobleman in his travels through 
Europe — This. intelligence almoſt 
diſtracted me. I could not conceal 
my emotions, hut quitting the houſe: - 
in ſilence, I burſt into tears as ſoon 


as. IL was re: ſeated in the coach, and 


wept paſſionately as it con veyed me 
back to the priſon. Dormer flew to 
receive me; with a look of eager en- | 
quiry 3 ; but the traces of ſorrow. on 


my countenance” rendered all other 


information! needleſs. * Are we ru- 
ined, cheated; robbed 5 —faid he.— 

Then, after a pauſe, he a 
© Oh! yes, I know, I feel "0 are! 


—And what remains?“ — What. 


indeed ?” ſaid I, gd to ſup- 


preſs my tears. Dormer echoed my 


4 


a * 


ts; 
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words in an empaſſianed tone, and 
fung himſelf in an apparent agony 
inio a chair. I ſaid every thing that | 
| love like mine could ſuggeſt to give 

him comfort and palliate the: feverity 
of this blow'z but the loſs of liberty 

_ dwelt foreibly on his mind and he 
was infenſſble to all I could ſay. Near 
two years re vol ved in this ſtate of 
wretchednefs. Ihe dear memento's 
of my revered parents, whieh Dor- 
mer had providentially refer ved from 
the fangs of tliat plauſible de vonring 
harpy, who had fo cruelly deceived 
us, were now appropriated to obtain 
the neceſſary means of exiſtence; 
and I added ſomething to the little 
ftipend by my labours. The jail- 

| keeper's wife was a humane being: 
the gently ſoothed my 'forrows, and 
diflipated by her mild perſuafions 
many a gloomy thought. To her | 


ff 


. 


C 
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was indebted-for reaping both profit 


and amuſement: from the exertion 


of my unworthy talents. She pro- 
eured painting, drawing, embraidery, 
_ various kinds of needle wror k for 

| L acquitted myſelf ſo as to give 
„ and was liberally 
rewarded. Dormer wrote to all his 
relations, and many af thaſe that 
had profeſſed themſelves his friends; 


but nat ane of them condefcended 


to take the ſmalleſt notice of his ap- 


plications. Theſe repeated diſap- 


pointments ſunk deeply on his mind, 


and had a very unpleaſant effect on 


his temper. I ſometimes experienced 
the conſequences of it; but my de- 
voted heart never failed to offer a 
multitude of apologies in his behalf. 
His paſſions are ardent. I often 

mentally faid His ſenſibility is 


extreme, and bis *. fears on my 
 accoun _ 


account renders it more tremblingly 
alive to the ſlighteſt touch. He would 
not feel thus for himſelf only. Shall 
I then reproach him for a fault ariſing 
from an exceſs of tender neſs for me ? 
Shall I not rather forgive a caprice 
which flows from ſo delightful a 
fource, and endeavour to ſoften the 
wounds I have undeſignedly inflict- 
ed ?. For me, the natural ſweetneſs 
of his temper is injured; and ſhall 1 
cruelly dare, even in thought, to 
condemn. him for what een 
; ſolely with myſelf? Oh; no; let me 
endeavour to ſooth his perturbed ſpi- 
rits, and gently lead him ee 5 
back to his native ſerenity,” “] 
| = Theſe were the reflexions a1 fa p- 
ported me during the heavy: hours of 
my Henry's confinement; at length 
the joyful hope of his enfranchiſe- 
ment darted its gladſome ra y acroſs 
05 5 my 


' \ 
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my mind. After many tedious delays, 
ue received the little wreck of my 
once large poſſeſſions from Holland. 
Its amount was barely eleven hun- 
dred pounds. . 

_ I poured' out ardent nnn 
ments te Heaven, I invoked bene- 


ditions on the head of my Henry, a | 


as I delivered into his hands the wel- 
come ſum, I know-not the half I 
faid, but I do not think that a mo- 
ment of more ſincere delight and 
lively gratitude ever viſited my heart. 
Henry ſeemed touched by my enthu- 
ſtaſm, and the day concluded with a 
felicity from which 1 bad _ dn 
eſtranged. x 


«. To -morrow.” ſaid Sha « to- 
morrow, my deareſt love, I ſhall a- 
gain taſte the ſweets of liberty.” 
Heaven knows with what ſincerity 
L ſhared his raptures, and eagerly 

anticipated 
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anticipated the promiſed bleſſing. 
Henry, to-morrow, and liberty filled 
my whole foul. The blifsfal' words 
ſeemed to fleet before my eyes in 
dazzling charaQers, and ſunk, with 
4 ee impreſſion, on the tablets of wy 
105 40068 0 1 next morning to | 
8 Hail the welcome day, and facilitate 
Dormer's enlargement. His debts 
were foon diſcharged, and after ſome Ml 
| [neceſſary forms, we quitted aur drea- i 
„ry abode. The jail-keeper's wiſe | 
|. thed tears at our departure—the was il | 
a worthy creature, and had formed a 
real ann to me. I was inex- 
preſlibly affected at her effuſions of 
artleſs good will, and after prevailing 
on her to accept a trifling acknow- 
ledgment of her kind attentions, I 
left her with ſenſible. regret. _ 


— —p — ST 3 
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We hired elegant apartments in a 
polite quarter of the metropolis, atid 
Dormer laid out the moſt confiderable 


part of what money remained from } 


the payment of his debts, in purchaſ- 
ing that commiſſion which he now 
holds. The private ſolemnization 


of our nuptials was again propoſed; 
but ſome unlucky circumſtance 1. 
ways ſtarted up to delay its perfor- 
mance. Again Dormer applied re- 


peatedly to his numerous relations, 
but was equally unſucceſsful as be- 
fore. It was at that period that the 
worthy Barlow was engaged in our 


ſervice. He one evening reſcued 
Dormer from a band of mercileſs 
ſtreet · robbers. My heart overflowed 


with gratitude : : the honeſt creature 


told a tale of artlefs woe : I prevail- 
ed on Dormer to retain him in qua- 


lity of a domeſtic, and amply were 


__ 


— 


Sy 
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we rewarded by his fidelity, and 
marked attachment. Twice after- 


wards he ſa ved his maſter's life and 


mine, in the ſhort courſe of a fort- 
- night; once from a daring party of 


houſebreakers, whoſe weapons trem- 
bled at our throats when Barlow en- 


tered with the officers of juſtice, and 


ſeized every one of them: and a few 
days after, by ſaving us, at the im- 
minent danger of his own exiſtence, 
from the fury of a raging fire, which 
had conſumed all the under part of 
the houſe ere weawaked; and our a- 
partment was ſinking in ruins when 
Barlow appeared at the window with 
A ladder of ropes, and conveyed me, 


in his arms, to an adjoining houſe. 


Thus calamity awaited us which 
ever Way we turned. Our loſs was 
conſiderable from the laſt misfortune. 


A trunk, containing a part of our 
-  Cloaths 


cloaths and 


my ſpirits received 
vere and dangerous illneſs, during 
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A „ ſna tched fre 5 5 ; 
the devouring hes by Barlow's 

vigilance, was all that eſcaped: de- 
ſtruction. | The extreme ſheck that 
d, brought on a ſe- 


which time the unwearied attentions 
of Barlow far exceeded my higheſt 
praiſe. After a confinement of ſome 
weeks, I began again to recover 1 
experienced a chilling coldneſs and g 
cruel neglect on the part of Dormer :- 

the humane William often witneſſed 

it with tearful/ eyes. Whole days 


and nights would his miſter be ab- 


ſent, While I was confined to the bed 
of ſickneſs ; but I can with truth 
declare that a murmur never kun 


my lips. Dormer, 1 have now every 
reaſon” to believe, at at that time en. 
gaged in a new and not moſt eligible 
95 of A, and perha ps by 


2 


their 
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their baleful influence n the, 
cruel deſign: of deſerting me. His 
mightly revels generally concluded, 
with riot and intoxication. His noiſy 
aſſociates often occaſioned ſhameful. 
confufion at the door of our habita-, 
tion: but he never introduced one 
of them to my preſence; and I now | 
ſuppoſe, if ever I was mentioned 
among them, it was, as being one of 
thoſe wretched females who live the 
Ua ves of infamy and lawleſs man. 
Poverty ſoon ſtared us in the face 
with all its horrors. Barlow was 
diſmiſſed unpaid. Clamorous de- 
mands for money perpetually aſſailed 
us. We had ruw up a conſiderable 
| and all the terrors of -2- priſon. recur- 
red to Dormers mind, and filled him 
| h diſtraction. | Often, in his fre- 
Queat fits 9 form and impatience 
2*.3 "901 2 


2 * 


„ 


„ 


r 
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did 1 tremble leſt ſome ac of deſps- 
ration would "efiſue: The prodiite 
of his commiſſion . was, to a man of 
his turn, too inconſiderable to be 


5 mentioned. It was barely ſufficient, 


he always declared, to pay his hair- 
dreſſer. In this dilemma he ent- 
oned the neceſſity of leaving our 


bodgings elandeſtinely, and propoſed: 


borrowing a trifling ſum on his oom- 
miſſion, and imploring the protection 
of our worthy friend in Corawall,. 
until the preſent ſtorm was over- 
blown, and time unfolded brighter 


proſpects to our view. 'E bighly ap- 


proved the latter part of his ſcheme, 
but revolted at the tliou ght of deli- 
berate injuſtice: My ſoul ſtarted at 
he idea of wronging thoſe: who had 


x provided us witli: the means of exiſ- 
tence, and tenderly adminiſtered eve- 
| ry comfort in their power to me, 


Q 2: when 
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when agonizing on the bed. of ſick- 
neſs but the appearance of Barlow 
relieved my ut | 
the room without waiting for per- 
miſſion. - A big tear ſtood. on his 
cheek. A variety of emotions la- 


boured for utterance. He threw 


himſelf. on his knees berwewu. us, 


and drawing from his pocket a par- | 
cel, he laid it ſoftly at wy feet, ſay- 


ing, in a low and interrupted 1 voice, 
15 Here, here, beſt of ladies, Heaven 


ſent it me for you, and riſing, he 


hid his face with the ſkirt of his 
coat, and darted out of the room. I 


i ſlooped down and took up the par- 


cel, which contained bank notes to the 
amount of two hundred pounds. 
Dormer ſtood motionleſs with amaze- 
ment, and a ſervant. entered, and 
ga ve bim a paper e theſe 


I ds: ett watts + e 

* e 

| "8 1 
5 * | 


N 


ggles. He entered 


{ 
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G your, honour, will pleaſe; to 
Fee. mhle ſervice, the fa- 
tisfaQion, oof, attending you and your 
good y is all the reward expected 
W. Rum d beab ut lfte tht 

lun ef Vour moſt K obedient; 1 


„ e 1 
nfl! OA ba Ns W. Ba. VE 


22 „ 
'Þ 33 1 26. 


P. P. 8 L will 8 to waits pon 
Jour honour. tor moxr go J hope 
you, yill,c n ider of the favour. 1 
haye aſked, hy that, time, and, not 
make me, miſerable b V refuſing it; 
nor ſay ay thing about, my haldneſs 
when f. N, you laſt q for I am ſadly 
alta dan gl anch Mu xe erg an- 
gry z Suk; hope. JPA, ee will | 


Fs. — 
? X ; 2 


ann nde gra- 
ous: God, what a noble, diſinte- 
2. 3 reſted 


chſied,” lit oFpiliry But We 
muff not take any advantage _ it, 
we muſt not accept his gold. e 
We muſt; we muſt,” cried Dor- 
mer haſtily, indeed we muſt to 
heſitats/at'fuch-a time as this would: 
be the height of madneſs.” © But: 
where,” ſaid I, could he get it?“ 
That,“ replied Dormer; there 
is no doubt of his accounting for. 
very ſufficiently ;- and: wel ſhall; I 
hope, be enabled to repay him.“ 
«How I Ehquired.” A cod of paſ- 
ſion aroſe on Por meris row. "He: 
ſtarted from His feat} traverſed! the 
room, muttered: ſomething; wherein 
J diſtinaly heard the words,” 4 ſeru- 
pulous, abſurd, fool; troubleſome, 
.madwoman”——and; ee ws ä 
in his pocket, he left me * 
I ſaw him no more ur 
00 next morning, when ſitting in 
„ 8 i my 


know all” „ And wi 
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my room, ruminating on tlie times 


9 


that were paſt, hie entered with hag-- 


gard looks: and: wild diſordered air, 8 


| 5;ciclaimed;. It: is; All over, Ela, 
it is all over. land ſtriking his fore-. 


and, olaſping: me frantickly in; his. 


head furiouſly: againſt the arm of my 
chair; he fell ſenſeleſs on the carpet. 
LE gave a piercing ſhiek; and our guar- 
dian n uſſie 


4: into the 
He raiſed Dormer: from the 
3 I know not what. J ſaid! bi at: 
caſting on me a 'pitying look; he cri-- 
ed; Tell me ings: _ ec 1 
* do yon know; William?” * « Know!" 
he- exclaimed; know that le 
pauſcd.—,. know enough,” he. added: 
—& Oh! madain—but: my maſter. 
muſt not ſtay here—we muſt get hit 
away inſtantly,” © Away,” ſaid I, 
as my tears fell in torrents on Dor 
, 5 WE 2+ 
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en _ Nennt where would 

you take. him away ? William, Vik 
lam, he is gone already ! ˙ 4 No H 
he eral... 6 but. he muſt be 


. 


0 . we ——_ Ul go. — Go ” ern 
ed, « „ William, Ten ee. 


180 


Where, Madam,” 3 ad 
ſafety... Indeed we muſt 8⁰ mow 
ehen S 18905200 , 5 ee 
Do weed to recover. He had 
pounded. his, forgheag.: againſt the 
qhaig end., not till then; obſerxed 
his cloaths ſtaingcd iy ith blgod in ma- 
ny places. Barlow: prevailed. on him 
to drink a glaſs of wine and water; 
and whiſpering me, that he would 
ſoon return, quitted the rom. © 
muſt. fly! ſaid. Dormer, ;ſuddenly 
bag from me, or vengeance 
will 


LEY 


DELUSIONS OF THE HEART. 189 


will find 2 Vengeance 1571 
echoed, following him“ Venge- 
ance Oh! my ever dear Henry, 
what means all this ?””—He leaned his 
head on his claſped hands, looked 
fearfully in my face, but made not 
any reply. Barlow entered A 
oba ir waits, Sir, —and. you had bet- 
ter retreat ere day gets high.” Had 


T!” ſaid Dormer, fixing his eyes on | 
Barlow, with an expreſſion that ſeem- | 

ed to demand how he knew the ne- 1 

I <fity of ſuch a ſtep—“ Had I, Wil- 
T liam ?” he Rt TE Surely, Sir,” ' 
. replied Barlow, we. are convinced | 


> the time is dangerous—and one mi- 
nute's delay may be fatal.” —* And 
would you tear him inn * I ex- 
1 throwing my arms round 
| No, Madam,” replied Bar- 
po w, you ſhall follow with me, 
and I will ſhew. the expediency of 

this 


— 
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this ſtep. FT have ſatisfied the pi 


below, and will feteh your things 
C to-morrow ; with thoſe Words he 
left me to attend Dormer to the door; 
and when he returned, 1 flently ac ac- 
e him out of the houſe. 
An humble lbdgi ng which Barlow: 


151 hired for hi mſelf when we dil- 
miſſed him, Was now converted i into 


our aſylum; and during our melan- 
-choly' Walk to it, he communicated, 
akt my repeated and earneſt impor- 
" tunity, the following dreadful infor- 
ation, That, paſſing the door of 
a woll known bemag ont the pre- 


beding evening, he obſerved his maſ- 


ter enlering amidſt a crowd of ſhar- 
pers; and, deſirous” of witneſſing 
Bis conduct, he diſguiſed himſelf and 
followed him! On his entrance he 
Found him engaged in a warm con- 
3 teſt: fortune Was, as uſual on theſe 
cr 0 : occaſions, 
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occaſions; very fluctuating; one mo- 
ment ſhe poured heaps of gold into 
his lap, the next left bim almoſt-pen-: 
nyleſs ; till at length he was ſtripped! 
of all he had, and his lucky antago- 
niſt refuſed to play any more, al-. 
though Dormer borrowed: a guinea. 
from one of the bye- ſtanders.Exaſ- 


| perated at this conduct, and reduced 


by his ill- fortune to a ſtate of deſpe- 
ration, Dormer ſtruck him; a ſcuſſſe 
enſued—ſwords. were drawn, mur- 
der was echoed through the houſe, 
Dormer eſcaped, and Barlow was 
prevented from followin g immedi- 
ately by his fears of creating ſuſpici-: 
on; he therefore mixed among the 
purſuers, found they had no know-- 
ledge of our abode, and then haſten- 
ed to give us every aid in his power, 
not doubting but Dormer would, ere 
. be traced to our late lodging. 


2 Judge 


n you, d are poſſeſſed of 
genuine ſenſibility, what my ſuffer- 
ings muſt have been as J liſtened to 
this ſhocking relation. Murder and 
ruin reſounded through my terrified 
imagination, and all the gentle pal- 
liative that Barlow could invent were 
inſufficient to ſooth my fears. Ina 
ſtate of mind, little ſhort of inſanity, 
I. -reached the place that held the 
wretched Henry. There we ſpent 
ſome mournful days; when our be- 
fore propoſed journey to the Weſt 
was again mentioned as highly expe- 
dient, and Barlow highly approved 
it. I have ſtill,“ ſaid he; © a little 
e There is another hundred 
my old aunt in the North died and 
left me four” (putting a pocket- bock 
into my lap). What I before ven- 
tured to lay at your feet, my dear 
. was a part of it, and“ —he 
could 


i 
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could: add | no mona held the 
| pocket-book 


towards him. I was 
deeply affected: No, ſaid I,. 
„kind, good William, we muſt not 
make you a beggar,”— You will 
not, indeed you will not -I muſt 
ſhare it with you—l muſt always at 
tend you—T aſk no more, he replied, - 


with interrupted voice. I could not 
ſpeak 6 Keep it, pray keep it, Ma- : 


dam, eee I only beg to 


flay with you.“ Tou ſhall for 


ever,” cried 8 taking up the 


pocket- book that had fallen from my 


hand. We will never part with you 
you ſhall be henceforth our friend, not 


ſervant z—and, manner may be i 


happy—all happy.“ God ſend it,“ 
ſaid Barlow—My "_ repeated his 


prayer. The miſtreſs of the houſe {; 


had been two men below enquiring 
e . 
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of 8 liyed dere ben 
that ſhe had replied in the negative. 
Dormer changed countenance. Bar- 
. thanked her caution, ws put a 
8 into her hand. 117 
We muſt not non here,” 
d Dormer, as ſoon as, ſhe Was gone. 
Barlow owned it to be unſafe. . I was 
in expreſſibly alarmed; and it was 
_ agreed; that we ſhould inſtantly ſet 
off on our propoſed expedition.— 
Fully aſſured of a cordial reception, 
J only penned a few lines to apprize 
our friends in the Weſt of our de- 
ſign, and we inſtanily departed. But 
when we arri ved at the ſpot where 
we had experienced ſuch proofs of 
genuine friendſhip, we found the 
houſe, where we hoped to have been 
welcomed by theſe generons villagers, 
uninhabited; and ſome neighbouring 


n, e us, that the Lady 
ba 


%S 
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had been many months in an ill ſtate. 
of health, and they were gone tore- 


ſide in the South of France.— This 


was a heart - felt diſappointment ; at 
fuch a juncture it came with accu- 
mulated force. I believe we all felt 
it very ſenſibly; and the! following 
day con veyed us back to the place 


where we firſt ſaw you. And fearfuł 


of being traced by his real name; 


rmer aſfumed chat of Temple. 
Barlow” foor 
aſſurances from London, that the 
perſon wounded by his maſter was 


entirely out of danger; This intel- 
ligence reſtored Dormer's native le- 


vity ; and the recollection of former 
woes ſeemed no longer to hold a place 


in his memory; but around my heart 5 


they ſtill ſhed their baleful i 


ence. Granville Clifford haunted my 
dreams. Auguſta St. Clare never 


R 2 1 failed 


"received unequivocał 
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failed toaccompany him. The! image 
of my father ſeemed to hover perpe- 
tually over me—and peace was a 
ſtranger to my breaſt, Dormer pro- 
poſed our continuing. in that place 
during the Summer, hinted a hope 
that our friends would, exe its expi- 
ration, return from France. I have 
ſinee thought, that it was his deſign 
bo: qld me n their _— NM EW 
a bt ve. How; ere n 
ed with what followed yo know 
the artifice by which he prevailed on 
the generous, unſuſpecting Barlow 
to deſert me e en _ ſhould 1 
eee ee 3 
I have now: fulfilled: my ations 
: nadertakings. It has recalled the ſen- 
_ fibility, Which, when IL undertook 


it, 1 vainly hoped, was vanquiſhed. 


But it is * 1 ſhould ſuffer, —I 
8 e dare 
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date Hot tepine; W theſe are, I hum 
bly truſt, ſome of my laſt pangs.— 
Oh! dear, injured Clifford and you, 
my once. doating father, if your pute 
ſpirits now witneſs the woes that 
nd my heart, deign, like heaven, to 
eompaſſionate, and accept my fincere 
penitence, And. you, my ineftima- 
ble friend, vouchſafe to Pardon the 
ills I have occaſioned you: in my 
heart they often expel the memory 
of my own. How many worthy: be- 
_ ings are involved in my ruin Oh!? 
remember Barlow L himſelf and 
Heaven will reward your goodneſs; 
but I hope he has found an advocate 
in your own 'breaſt, N eee 
| wal from me. TIS! Fel 
Fully ee hw errovs,. 
| could wiſh. to warn others againſt 
the fame fatal deluſſonsand, by 
AT them-the miſerbes that ne ver 
#3 \ fail 


& {1 


/ 
{- 
: 
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fail to attend à deviation from the 
paths of ReQitude, inſpire them 
with fortitude. to ſubdue every 


| temptation. to quit the ſweet. and 


peaceful: paths of duty and inno- 
cence. Be this your care—I am e- 


very way. incapable of Age ing your 
zudewent. 


The cold, the . 4 welalisg 


will loudly execrate my follies : per- 
haps you alone will pity them. They 


will condemn my wilful blindneſs, 


my guilty perſeverance: and my 
heart acquits them of injuſtice; yet, 


ority they contemplate my fate, and 
exclaim with the ſelf-righteous Pha- 
riſee, God, I thank thee, that. I 
am not like onę of theſe ! may 


they imbibe a leflon- from the: ; 


tain of every excellence, who was 
gracisuſly pleaſed. to accept the pray- 
„ N „ 


humility, and:beſought: mercy; 

Wiſh, not, my ever valued friends 
to detain a weary ſufferer in this dark= 
ſome region. My ſoul is impatient 


to eſcape this wretched priſon, and 


lay down her ſorrows at his footſtool, 


who weighs all things in the balance 


of Eternal Truth. I have tranſgreſ- 
ſed the laws of morality the world 


deems me a caſtaway -I ſtand con- 
demned beyond all power of appeal; 
and am, like Cain, a miſerable wan- 
derer on the earth. But ſhall I like- 
wiſe wander comfortleſs thro' the. 


gases of eternity? Ohl no—the Chriſ- 


7 tian ſyſtem darts its glorious luſtre- 


through my beclouded ſoul ! Bleſſed: 


5 effulgence of heavenly love] I feel 


- your al erful ao The ſha- 
e 


„„ | 4 dows 
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er of the deſpiſed penitent, that; im- 
preſſed with a poignant ſenſe of his 
iniquities, ſmote his breaſt with. __ op 


rs een i... Ä - 
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- dowsof eternal night diſappear. Par- 
don and immortality open to my 
view, and peace dans around me. 
May the prayers of a hroken fpirit, 
which: the Supreme has ptomiſed 
he will never reject, ſhower the 
choiceſt benetlictions of Heaven on 
all your paths: may you be happy 
here, and may We meet hereafter, 
is the ardent, and will be the laſt pe- 
tition that hovers. around the heart 
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time 1 e my pen to con- 
clude the woe-fraught narra ton, 
which has. ſo, greatly intereſted] the 
gentle heart of my Caroline; wa 
ever tremblingly alive to the claims 
of humanity, will, I am aſſured, on 
that ſcore, pardon. my long ſilenee, 
and exculpate her brother from. the: 
charge of neglect. MOEN 1h 

My coward cpirit f ſhrinks Fo the 
delineation of ſcenes whoſe deep 
and mournfal impreſſion can never 
be effaced from my memory until it 
ceaſes to exiſt ; but your eloquent 
intreaties triumph over all the plead- 
To ings 


n 
N 


A 
— 


* 
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ings of timidity, and 1 ſubmit to the 


painful recital, which, while it can- 


not fail to recal anguiſh to my heart, 
conveys alſo a ſtriking leſſon of mo- 


rality, and inſpires me with courage 
to ſubdue every reluctance, and obey 


the powerful impulſes of Juftice and 
Truth. Our journey to this place, 


in compliance with the carneſt wiſh 


of Ela, mentioned in my laſt, was 


ſuch as you will eaſily coriceive. The 


truly excellent Barlow accompanied 


vs, and ſadneſs hovered around our 
little party. Ela's increaſing weak- 
neſs, and deep: oppreſſion of mind, 
occaſioned many delays; 3 when: paſl- 
ing thro' a deep glen; as we drew near 


to our place of deſtination, the 


piercing  ſhriek of female diſtreſs 


viſailed our cars, und voice” er- 
claimed; with moſt affecting vehe- 
en ot Sian, monſter; tell me 


| what 
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| what'i is berni of her!” — Ela ftarted 
wildly, and ſuddenly opening the 
door of the garriage, was going to 


jump out, regardleſs of conſequences; 


but I prevented the execution of this 


dangerous attempt, by catching her 
in my arms. She ſtruggled to elude 


my hold. Cruel, cruel tyrants,” 


ſaid ſhe, « os will you keep me 


from 25 ?. Will none of you have 
pity ? —* And you too, added 


ſhe, 3 at me with an expreſſion 


of poignant anguiſh—* w will - you 
detain me from the dear, dear, in- 


pulled the ſtring- the carriage ſtop- 
ped - the ſcreams ſtill continued. We 


lifted Ela out in our arms; and be- 
held at a ſmall diſtance a confuſed 
group, among whom was Dormer 
leaning againſt the ſhattered trunk of 


an old tree, with his face concealed. 
a e 


— — 1 — — 


RWWA 


204 kA, OR THE | 


— 


* his hands, and the moſt per- 
fet manly form that ever before 
ſtruck my eyes, encircled in the arms 
of a Lady from whom the ſcreams 
proceeded, were - moſt conſpicuous. 
| We could not diſcern either of their 
faces, but their figures were equal in 
ſymmetry. Ela withdrew her hand 
from mine, and darting from us, 
threw herſelf before them. They 
both claſped her alternately in their 
arms, with filent tranſport, and they 
mingled their tears together. I wit- 
neſſed this ſcene with emotions that 
cannot be deſcribed. Poor Bartow 
fell on his knees, and prayed aloud, 
- that there might not be any more 
miſchief. Another Lady, tall and 
, majeſtic, appeared leaning on the 
arm of a ſervant to ſupport her trem- 
bling form. Her eyes wandered fear- 
fully around wg but reſting on 
WTF + Dormer 
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What means this! * the repeat- 
edly. exclaimed—* Who are theſe 
—and why do they accuſe you!“ — | 
' M Huſh, huſh, haſh,” he cried, Na 
riouſſy ſnatching up a piſtol that lay 
at the ſtranger s feet—** this anſwers 
all!” As he uttered theſe ſcarce ar- 
ticulate words, the bullet pierced his 
raging. brain, and he fell proſtrate 
before his interrogator. But all deſ- 
cription is unequal to the ſcene that 
enſued. Heart - rending ſhrieks echoed 
through the air. Ela's ſtill empaſſi- 
oned, uncbnquerable love, ſoared 
far above her wrongs: agonizing 
with accumulated ſufferings, ſhe 
threw herſelf on the enſanguined 
earth, and folded the expiring Hen- 
ry in her affectionate embrace, with 
a kind of frantio tenderneſs. „His 
head reſted on her boſom, | his eyes 
were. eagerly rivetted on her face.— 


* Yu 


LA, on IL - 


The #4 '*; Gen and only wie 
died on his lips, which' fall feetned 


T0 beg forgiveneſs. She beſought 
Heaven to pity the ſad effects of a 


Aiſtracted motrit and graciouſly 


extetid his unbounded. metcy to a 


crime, which no exceſs of wretched- 
neſs can juflify, nor any argument 


| — In broken accents ſhe blefied 


his fleeting ſoul with welcome 


—4. of pardon and what pre- 


ſumptuous mortal ſhall date to ſean 
the unſearchable depths of futurity? 


"The  ſolf:devoted victim raiſed him- 
ſelf with a look of penetrating hor- 
For on beholding Barlow and my ſeff: 
e cach extended our hands to 


him is ſpirit departed with a deep 


figh; the remembrance of his crimes 
Was abforbed in compaſſion for his 
Ae, nd every atom in "ay frame 


trembled 


ww © = 7 
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| denied ft uniſon with che emotion 


Bln 1 Feile de ls 


in her armg; and with a look of 


fixed deſpair; repeated, i in a deeply 
mournful voice It it over. oh, it | 
is all over!“ The elegant young 
man, who had, ſo greatly intereſted 
me, quitted his fair companion, and 
kneeling beſide Ela, hung over the 
woe: fraught ſeene,, while horror and 
heartfelt anguiſh'convulſed the fineſt 
features, and moſt faultleſs form that 
imagination can picture. The lady, 


who had demanded of the wretched 


Dor mer an explanation of the myſtery 


before her, now lay ſtretebed on the 


earth, apparently as lifeleſs as himſelf; 


Land the other beautiful unknown 


ſill fat motionleſs on the graſs, and 
concealed her face with her garments, 


Th he big drops ſtole ſlowly over Bar- 


82 low's 
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low's cheek, and I was unable to in- 
terrupt the awful ſilence. My eyes. 
were fixed on Ela, whoſe attitude 
and looks no art can poſſibly: deli-. 
neate: the quick tranſition from all; 
the wildneſs of horror to deep de- 
fpair, that marked her countenance;, 
ſurpaſſes all the powers of language, 
and ſets deſcription at defiance; | Her 
fine expreſſive eyes, ſeemed: rooted: 
in the firmament; then, with-a ſud-. 
den ſtart, ſhe olaſped her hands to- 
gether, ſunk on the boſom of the 
handſome ſtranger by her ſide, mur- 
mured- out“ I go, I go, Clifford 
—bleſs me!“ and fell into ſtrong 
convulſions. His heart certainly 
complied with her requeſt; but his 
tongue refuſed its concurrence; He 
held her ſtruggling i in his arms, and 
his tears fell one by one on her pallid 
T9 face. wy ſoul ſeemed to echo the 


e 
e | 5 1 name 
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name of Clifford I before; believed 
it to be him his amiable character 
was deeply engra ved on my memory, 
and I contemplated him with a mix- 
ture of admiration and lively eſteem. 
The beauteous form, in whoſe: arme AM 
e boheld ou Rn en | 9 


a 


deleription of | Areas St. Clare 8 
ſuch delicacy. ſuch animation, grace, 
ſymmetry: and elegance. 8 She ſtoop- 5 1 | i 
ed down, hung over the ſtruggling | 
Ela, then raiſed her ſtreaming eyes 
to Clifford, and faintly. exchimed, 1 
Here's deſolation.!”: Retire, mx 


: love, ſaid Clifford pray quit this 
ſcene; you are already ill.““ Jam,“ 5 
ſhe cried, leaning her head on her-- 

: hand; I am indeed ill; but where 

| can I go?” She grew paler and paler, -. 

G I raiſed her in my arms, aſſiſted by 

g | 53. | TR” 


: been; paced berlhessef the car- 
riages, and left her to proceed: flowly. 
onward to our deſtined place under 
his care. On my return, I found. 
the other lady recovering. She poured 
2 torrent of tears on the 1 f 
Dormer; then ſuffering me to lead 
her from the mournfũl ſcene, I faw. 
her ſeated in her own chariot, and 
committing! her to the care of one 
of her attendants, they followed the 
other carriage, and I returned to the 
b eds hald our poor lol Bla iu 
ber guardian friend. In our arms we 
1 conducted her to a neighbouring cot 
tage; there ſhe oontinued near two 
days in a conſtant ſueceſſion of thoſe 
dreadful fits. After the neceſſary. 
forms, Dormer's. remains. were de- 
poſited in the pariſh church- yard, and 
his death aſeribed by the voice of the 
law, to * Barlow brought us 
e | * 5 
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bourly intelligence of our fair fellow 


ſufferers, who were both all; but he 


hoped not dangerouſly, and His ſer 
vices were extended to- us all. Ela: 
was. at. length: reſtored to che bitter 
recollediom of: the paſt. Her emaei. 
ated: form was barely animated by 
exiſtence, and ſhe. now really ſeemed 
what ſhe before vainly ſuppoſed, in- 
capable of feeling another pang. 
The wounds of injured ſenſibility,”  - 
faid ſhe, as the. laſt tear dropped 
from her eye, are cloſed for ever. 
Il think my ſufferings are naw o- 
ver. This poor deluded heart ſeems 
callons to all that can enſue“ - ſha 
pauſed yes, dear Clifford, ſhe 
added, you forgive me: promiſe 
likewiſe to bury my memory in obli- 8 


vion, and be happy; —and the bit- 


terneſs of death is paſt.” * Rather 


* OP Clifford, tenderly, ſup- 
P porting. 
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| porting her drooping ur that 
you will endeavour to live and make 
us all happy. Live i ſherfaintly 
exclaimed. can my friend, my 
brother wiſh me to live? Can Gran: - 
ville Clifford deſire I ſhould continue: 
to- groan” under this heavy, heavy: 
oppreſſion ?—Oh, miſtakem goodneſs}. 
But no, no, Ela Spencer muſt not? 
will not live“ We. were both too 
deeply affe ded to add any more; 
hut, under the guidance of Barlow, 
ſoon· joined the reſt.of our mournful- 
party. The fair Auguſta aroſe at 
our entrance, and after embracing 

Ela with tenderneſs, while the com- 
paſſionate tear bede wed her e | 
face; Clifford preſſed her-to his Heart, 
and gazing alternately in each of 
their faces Oh! ſhe eagerly: ex- 
claimed, I have found a parent!“ 
4. "I J.“ nadel her companion, ap- | 
DONT | 
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proaching us: with mildeſt dignity; 
a long loſt child: the oft lamented 
pledge of mutual attachment, th 
dear memento of my early, only love.” 
« Ves, generous Clifford, ſhe added; 
after a pauſe—" bleſſed guardian of 
defenceleſs innocence, if wealth and 
rank oan gratify a mind like yours, 
they both await you; and you alone 
are worthy to poſſeſs them.” Aſto- 
niſhment marked the features of Ela: 
and Clifford; and Auguſta ſtood mo- 
tionleſs beſide them. Know,” con- 
tinued her mother, exalted ſon of 
philanthropy,” pointing to. Auguſtaz, 
that when you took this: unhouſed: 
wanderer to your arms, you: wedded : 
not Auguſta St/ Clare, but: Iſabella. 
Waldron, the laſt ſurvivor. of that 
noble houſe, and the rightful. bein g 
of its vaſt eſtates ;, which ſeme my 
ſterious cauſe has; hitherto eſtranged: 
= DE her: 
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her * and which after che death 
of her grandfather, de vol ved to its 
preſent lately dedeaſod poſſeſſor . 
" Welche ſounds l exclaimed: Ela, 
—* bas: then Granville Clifford tri- 
| Na nobly triumphed. over the 
deluſions of his heart. and married 
the only woman that conld ever de: 
ſerve him l My few remaining days 
will now eglide gently by, and i ſhall 
lay down. my head in peace, bleſſed: 
with the ſweet aſſurante, that the 
friends af my heart will be happy.” 

A moment of ſilenes enſued, When 
Clifford tenderly embracing his love- 
by. partner;. faid;:* Ves, this is m 
wife, my: charming, much-loved 

wife; whom [ value for herſelf alone. 

—* Yet; Madam,” he added, © think 

me not inſenſible to your generous 
goodneſs in thus readily adopting an 
e Aa ſtranger.—I do not, Ma- 
211 %% 99 dam, 
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dam, nor ever "can "deſerve ſath a 
Aiſtinction. ==True; Madam, T have 
taken happitiefs to my boſom under 
the ſeniblance of Auguſta $t. Clare; 
and if wat is A fulficient claim to 


4 8, 
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cies of merit. But how he con- 
tinued, turning with ſtill more af. 
fecting voice and air to Ela, te how 
ſhall I ſufficiently thank my charm- 
ing friend ?” © By forbearing,” —re- 
plied the gentle mourner, to diſtreſs 
her by acknowledgments of which 
the is unworthy.“—Her ſpirits were 
quite exhauſted. She expreſſed a 
wiſh to retire, the other two ladies 
attended her ;—and Clifford related 
the uncommon viciſſitudes that had 
befallen himſelf and his lovely charge 
after the' ſudden and myſterious loſs 
W Ela; but I muſt defer the deſ- 


Cri iption 
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IO of theſ 
ſure enables me to reſun ume poi 1. 
for I am is moment ſummoned to 
that , injured. fair- 
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Adieu lr m e believe 
me, with unalterable affection, . 
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ſion, the ſorrows of Ela will ſoon. 
ceaſe to exiſt, and the univerſal con- 
queror aſſumes a milder form than 
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MORTIMER. re CAROLIN Ee, 


Ad $ 


uſual. to conduct oy: to _— 


climes. | . 
As ſoon as 1 hab 1 diſpatched. m 
laſt letter to you, accompanied by, 


the truly noble Clifford, I haſtened 
the chamber that held / our fair 


friends. Ela was ſeated between 
them; her pallid cheek reclined on 


the ſhoulder of one, and the other 
ſupported her in her arms. Their 
eyes dwelt with ſoft compaſſion on 


her face, and penſi ve ſadneſs marked 
| their. nnn, features. It was a2 
5 T | ſerene 


: a 
— ae ang w 


(BAR for the heart, and C contem- 
plated it ſome minutes without in- 


terruption. Clifford leaned his arm 
on my ſhoulder, unconſcious, and a 


deep ſigh ſtole from him vnobſerved 
by any but myſelf. Ela gently raiſed 
her languid eyes; we both approach- 


ed her, and I can only judge of Clif- 
tprd's emotions by my own. The 
drooping -mourner preſſed each of 


our hands between her's, and looking 


at us with a benignant-and. placid 


"countenance, „Oh,“ ſhe exclaimed, 
„ how does. this bleſt union of ac- 
cording minds gratify every wiſh of 


my ſoul, and irradiate the gloomy 
cavern into which I am entering. 


Mourn not, ſhe added, with a ſmile 
of ſweeteſt reſignation, the end of 


my ſuffering is near the bleſt re- 


prieve is come; Love and Friendſhip | 


unite to reward your virtues— the 
. : ; | {ſweeteſt 
FE 
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fivecteſt” aJojatas" bi! your being 4 
happy, extracts the barbed” arrow 
from affliction and ſeems to lead 
me through the flowery paths to thoſe 
manſions where ſin and ſorrbw are 
for ever excluded . he pauſed, and 
then One wiſſ fn added, ſtill. 
Ungers round my heart, and you will 
not, I think, refuſe it. The ranſom-— 
ed captive rejoices to regain his free- 
dom, his friends croud to offer- their 
congratulations; and feſtivity crowus 
the ſcene—and how much rather 
ſnould you; my only friends below, 
celebrate this: glad occaſion when 
the weary priſoner is permitted to 
exchange her galling fetters for an 
Immortal Crown ! Let not then the 
ſhort hours-I remain among you be 
were, in unavailing ſadneſs, —* Start 


not. * ſhe continued, at what I 
= am ids to propoſe - the marriage 
: | * 2 of 
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1 Clifford and my. nn 3 
s imperfect in the eye of the law— 
nd what time more proper than the | 
preſent to have it confirmed We 
were all ſilent but our eyes revealed 
the eloquent language of our hearts 
—Ela's alone were dry. Refuſe 
not, ſhe cried, looking alternately 
in the faces of Clifford and his Iſa- 
_ + this laſt and only requeſt — 
* Refuſe you ?” repeated Clifford in 
impaſſioned and interrupted accents, 
ih Ohl who could refuſe you any 
thing?“ She: fmiled ſerenely on him, 
preſſed bis hand gratefully. to her 
lips, and funk exhauſted on the bo- 
ſom of the beauteous Iſabella. 
This laſt wiſh of Ela is now ac- 
eompliſhed. A few hours ſince the 
-nuptials. of the lovelieſt pair that 
.furely, ever graced the Hymeneal 
_— IT ieee, | 


ver __ L oy now, a — 
1b Mees fn ere bhes, ſo equal in 
perfection; and although my pen 
can never gi ve you a true idea of the 
impreſſion, which the ſcene I have 
juſt quitted has left on my mind; I- 
will endeavour to trace ſome ſaint 
reſemblance of it. The ceremony / 
vas performed in the chamber of Ela. 
The native charms of Iſabella were 
heighitened Ic the elegant ſimplicity | 
of her dreſs, She wore à fine India: 
muſlin, roſa with-narrow fri nge, 
and lined with lilae; line Corfeſpon - 
dent, and ber fine auburn treſſes 
turned ſimply vp under a large cap, 
which added delicacy to a ſet of fea«. 
tures, and complexion that ſcorns 
the power of imitation; and as, 
with a * tenderneſs, the gave 
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tv, 


Ghana: ©; itch 16 


her n to Clifford, and progou need 


the ſolemn vow, I ſent up;a mental 


prayer, that Heaven would bleſs me 


with ſuch a. bride ;—for, like the 


lovely Ramone 'ſhe.. ieee her 


i Wor wi) 
* J „ Wh 


4 With in rt Health; unalleted Wiſdom, , 


And A of Manners.” 
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Her. 8 ria is ee gin 


to his lips; ſhe. bleſſed them both, 


and my heart felt the ſcene too, too 


affecting. Clifford's elegant features 


were marked by a ſombre ſhade, 


which all his efforts were inf! ufficient 


A 


0 btain whoſe gold, Dormer plunged 
4 into. the deep abyſs, of guilt, ſate in 
. penſive attitude by Ela's fide, while 
her eyes dwelt fulbof tenderneſs; on 
her [amiable children. Clifford led 
his bluſhing. bride toward her, and 
kneeling, preſſed her extended hand 


to 
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to conceal 3; and while he preſſed his 
| Ifabella in his arms, her ſtele is pen» 
ſive look. toward the emaciated form 
| of - Ela,,and - a tear ſtarte dfrom > his 
eye. Barlow ſtood bebind us, Mrs: 
Barrymore aroſe, and giving him a 
Paper. ( accept,” ſaid. me, this. 
ſmall acknowledgment of our: eſteemy 
your worth exceeds reward. He eas - 
ger ly opened the paper—it contained . 
Bank notes, which nearly doubled 
' what he had beſtowed on Ela. With 
much difficulty he Was prevailed on 
to acquieſce; —and unabléè to ex- 
preſs his gratitude; or concedl his 
emotions, he filently quitted the 
room. A momentary luſtre ſhone in 
8 Ela's eyes, and a mild ſuffüſion of | 
heartifelt joy croſſed her features; 
but the heralds of approaching diſſo- 
lution ſoon reſumed their ſeats, the 
on * faded faſt away, and 
2a 1 ſnatch 
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tranſmit theſe pabtitblaes! to my be⸗ 

loved Caroline. As I contluded the 
laſt word —a ſervant brought a meta 
ſage from nen requeſtiny g 
my immediate preſe ce. —1I attend 
her while, ſad preſages Wiz round: 
my heart. eee GOTH VE 110% 


12 7 B "I blow eigen aal | 
| throws, a veil. over the datufions of 
the heart, and the ſpirit· of la ãs re. 
| : leaſe} from all its works wif; lt 
When! laid aſide my pen I n 
wry to her apartment. — She Was 
: breathing out! her laſt prayer in the 
arms of Clifford, beſeeching Heaven 
to ſhower the choiceſt henedictions 
on our heads; then earneſtiy conjur- 
C added, 
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added, * Lay 0 in the; grave of 


Dormer; and her ſoul e e with 5 


a ſerene ſmile. 
Adieu! I am too deeply affected, 
to add another word, but to aſſure 
pou, that I ſhall as ſoon as poſlible 
_ conclude this nee and _ 


— 


Your affectionate. 


Mon ra- 
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3d Bs * 1 0 ſhed he's laftt tear 
over-the lifeleſs Ela, and ſeen it de- 


poſited. beſide.the ſad remains of him, 
© whoſe penitence, though late and 
momentary, was, I hope, UNO... 


and found acceptance. 

To- morrow wie ſet off for the ſeat 
: of Mrs. Barrymore, and ſhall ſoon 
| haſten again to embrace my Caroline, 
and in-her:ſociety.endeavour to con- 

quer the dejection that now preys- 
upon my mind.—l have juſt parted 
with my amiable friends for: the- 


night; but ſleep refuſes its gentle in- 


fluence to. ſooth my perturbed ſpirits; 
and I will. ry to loſe. the painful 
ſenſe. 
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ſenſe of x recent ſcenes, by gratifying. 
your amiable curioſity, ſo ſtrongly 
awakened to know the adventures 5 
of Clifford and Iſabella. Wy 
The unwearied attention, and 
| marked tenderneſs of that lovely wo- 
man, during a long and dangerous 
illneſs, which commenced previouſly 
to the departure of Henry and Ela, 
and was greatly augmented and pro- 
longed 'by that event, convinced him 
ef what he had before ſuſpected, 
that he had undeſignedly attacked 
her heart.—The devaſtations of Hy- 
der- Ali ſoon followed, and when he 
ſaw her beauteous form rudely ſeized 
by the hands of ſavage tyrants, his 
heart loudly proclaimed” her intereſt 
there. He flew, regardleſs of his 
own liſe, to her aid; but one of the 
barbarians ſoon ſtretched him, co- 
vered with wounds, at his feet, and 
„„ „ 
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. 5 3 carrying them into. a 1 


captivity, when a party of troops 
met them, and, after a long conteſt, f 


oObliged the ſavages to fly, and reſcu- 


ed all the priſoners. . Iſabella and 
Clifford were conducted to the houſe. 55 
of the commanding officer, where 
they reſided ſome months, and per- 


| fect. eſteem and tender admiration 


Was ripened by gratitude into as 
lively a paſſion in the boſom of Clif. 
ford as that by which Iſabella was 
agitated. Heaven looked down well 
pleaſed on the virtuous union of con- 
genial ſouls. Clifford received. a 
5 ſummons from En gland; intimating 
that, from. a ſeries of. remarkable 
events, E noble eſtate had devolved 
to him, and that his preſence Was 
neceſſarily required to take poſſeſſion 
of it. The hope of yet again be- 
i his once adored Ela, his la- 


men nted 


en fcongeſt py tare that joy 


_ muſt ever be a ſtranger to his heart; 
and the gifts af lauiſn fortune be be. 


; demie gin: He flew to poꝝ 


Ps 400 the ſcrupſes and aſſum 


delicagy. of leſs exalted minds, per- 


ber blaſhing a, the altar; .and they 


Bla alone wee. their felioi 


bis | heart. Pun man ben . 1 
CS: nne ia uten te 8 : 


the language of his. generous; gn 3 
ber ſet. 4 Ae to affeQation,. 5 


* nu rela and | | 


mitted him, the following day, to lead 5 


| that vas ready; to fail eee 


Gion 1 . a ſpot 


V 


ſpot where Dormer and ſhe bid ex- 
perienced ſuch friendly aid after their 
efcape from the fury of the waves, 
and where they had been ſo long de- 
tained with the moſt cordial hoſpita- 
lity, But here their hopes of tracing 
the fugitives: were equally unſucceſs- 
ful as before; and they were haſten- 
ing back to the metropolis, when they 
overtook Dormer, and his deſtined 
bride, and the ſcene already pour- 
trayed inſtantly enſued, His intend- 
ed union with Mrs. Barrymore was 
; prevented by a delay, which teſtifies 
an over-ruling Providence, and for 
which ſhe now looks up with heart- 
felt gratitude. Deprived of her na- 
tural protectors, ere ſhe could be ſen- 
ſible of the loſs, at a very early age, 
ſhe engaged the affections of a moſt 
accompliſhed youth, the on ly ſon ofd - 
A wealthy family, to whom ſhe was 
10 fd nearly 


a 
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nearly allied; but under whoſe roof 
her childhood paſſed in a ſtate of de- 
pendance much worſe than ſervitude; 
a ſtate which the delicate mind vf io ' 
Caroline will readily conceive, and-a 
good heart never fail to compaſſion- 
ate.— The attachment was mutual, : 
a private marriage took. place, the 
birth of Iſabella led to a diſcovery, 
and wretchedneſs.enſued, The ten- 
der wife was torn from the arms of 
her diſtradded huſband, hurried, with 
her lovely infant, on board. a veſſel, 
and condemned to perpetual exile 
from the object of her fond attach- 
ment. There ſhe. languiſped ſome 
years a ſtranger to joy, but what aroſe 
from eontemplating the ſoftened fea- 
tures of her:adored huſband, viſible: 
in her beauteous child; when. the 
ſudden account of his death. ſeemed 
A to complete the meaſure of her woes. 
Ich U 2 8 N 
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Long me flood trembling en the brink 
of eternity, wrapt in delirium ; and 
he firſt object her ſenſes ſought, was 
'the' feet pledge of mutual love, the 


only ſolace of her ſorrowing -widow- 


hood. But the heart-rending intel- 
ligence, that death had like wife rob- 
bed ber of that bleſſing, excluded 
every ray of conſolation, and many 
years revol ved in woe that would not 
admit of alleviation.— When, after 
repeated ſtruggles with her o-] n 
heart, gratitude prevailed on her to 
reward the generous love of an ami- 
able "foreigner, and ſhe accompanied 
him toe her native ſhores; ſhe fonnd 
that the obdurate parents of ber 
-adored Edward had not long ſurviv- 
ed him, and the eſtate had de vol ved 
to a diſtant part of the family. She 
erideavoured to drown the remem- 
nn of. the paſti in every ſpecies of 
| — faſhionable 
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faſhionable diſſipation. Again 
became a widow; again was 1 
ed on to accept the golden fruits that 
Hymen offered and ere ſhe attain- 
ed her ſix-and-thirtieth year, found 


335 


: herſelf. again at. liberty, with an in- 
come of eight thouſand a year. dhe 
then, mentally reſolved no- more to 
wear the hymeneal chain; — but ha 
weak are female reſolutions? Her's: 
was not proof againſt the arts gf 
Dormer; when a ſummons from the 
perſon that ſucceeded to the eſtates 
of her loved Edward, requeſting in- 
ſtantly to ſee. her at his houſe; in 
Wales, to impart to her, ere he died, 
a ſecret which lay hea vy at his heart, 
delayed the promiſed nuptials: - 5 her 
lover murmured belt her. com- . 
mands were abſolute; and, ,withep + 
very ill grace, he bowed, 1 ubmiflipn, . 
but. was permitted. to, attend. her. | 
5 | . 33 155 "The. 
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The "TY penitent informes! her, 
that Hor daughter was; hy his h nds, 8 
torh from her boſom to ſecure to 
himfelf the inheritance to which he 
had long aſpire. That, under the 
dae of Augiifts St. late, qe was 
educatecl in a convent in France, 
that from a fear that her uncommon. 
beauty and accomplifhments had at- 
tached the heart of his only ſon; he 
had forced her to India ſoon after 
her return; and that Heaven had 
puniſhed his eruelty, by the full con- 
viction of having murdered his child, 
who furvived her loſs but a few 
months, and declared, with his dy- 
ing breath, that he died the victim 
of parental rigor. The recital of 
this ſtory ſeemed deeply to affect 
Dbrtner. The well known name of 
Auguſta, no doubt, brought bitter 
accuſation to his heart. He menti- 
R FEY 
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| oned the performance of their vows. 3 


but Mrs. Barrymore firmly declared, 


1 that until ſhe' folded her long loſt 


child in her arms, . U e . 2 
ranger to her boſom. | 

Doeſpairing of ever ebene 
his wiſhes if ſhe: held that determina- 
_ tion, he called forth all his rhetorie 

to ſha ke it, but in vain. They bade 
adieu to Wales, and their journey 
was a ſcene of murmurings and al- 
tercation. When the ſound of 


Granville Clifford's voice reſounded 
through his heart, he raiſed his eyes, 


and-beheld the dreaded interrogator, 
with the equally formidable Auguſta 
dy his ſide. Deſpera tion at that mo- 
ment ſeized him. Clifford bade him 
W Par en war, from: the 


breaft ; bat their attendants ine. 


te and "EP fue you ar FTE = 
1 acqua inted with.. 
Bereft of. all her Arte 1 ttands 
| En in her native deformity. 
The wiſdom of, Virtue is no leſs con 
ſpicuous. 'T he finger of Truth 
points at the folly of wickedneſs, 
and · the inevitable miſery, by which 
it- never; fails; to be attended; even 
in. this world, is ſurcly ſufficient to 
deter. every thinking mind from the 
practice of it; without alluding; to 
what muſt as certainly, a wait it. in a 
Haine ſtste ,. b acne ty 
Let us then; my dear ſiſter, re- 
member that wholſome. medicine 
may be extracted. f rom the moſt poi⸗ 
ſonous plants; and While ſympathy 
drops a tear over the grave of Ela, 
and Silence throws: a veil over the 
memory: of Dormer, lot us profit by 
their, ſad 3 and apply the 
warning 
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warning voice to our hearts; and 
we ſhall feel the ſtrongeſt conviction, 


that Happineſs can never reſide with 
 . depravity.;—nor, however it may 
ſuffer for a time, will the boſom that 


Reditude inhabits ever want a ſup- 
port. May theſe truths be indelibly 


engra ven en the heart of my Caro- 


line, is the ardent wiſh of 


Her affectionate 
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